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by Emily Dix 

Some of you may be unaware that while many students were 
sunning themselves on Florida beaches, or enjoying the beautiful 
mountains of Quebec, there was a group of students touring as 
representatives of Redeemer and just for the love of music. This 
year the Redeemer Concert Choir toured east again, but only as 
far as Uxbridge and Orangeville. 

Although the distance was short, the memories are plentiful. 
Since I returned from tour, many people have asked me how it 
was. I always answer that it was great, exhausting and a total 
blur. It was. But now that I have recuperated after the change 
from a normal student’s schedule (which is what exactly?), the 
events are beginning to separate themselves from cach other. So, 
I am going to give a sampling of our adventures through entries 
from my journal from our weck. 

February 24, 1995 

Started off on tour today. The first concert was at Smithville 
Christian High. It was Chris’ birthday today, so we sang Happy 
Birthday to him in the middle of Obey the Spirit. He was sur- 
prised. Afterwards we had cake together before leaving for our 
evening concert. The students got as much of a kick out of the 
whole celebration as we did. 

Evening concert in Ridley Chapel. The best acoustics I have 
ever sung in. It was amazing. But the crowd was thin, which was 
discouraging. We ate in their dining hall which made me think | 


had just stepped onto the set for the movie Dead Poets Society. We did have some 
loyal Redeemerites who turned up for this concert and got a surprise because of the 
amazing room. 

February 25, 1995 

Afternoon concert at Shalom Manor with Chris’ Oma as a special guest. The men 
serenaded her with the song they learned for high schools this year. Each year the 
guys and the girls each learn a schmaltzy song for the high schools to serenade, and 
generally embarrass, a few students. It is one of my favourite aspects of tour. 

I will never forget the look on Oma Teeuwsen’s face when the guys broke into 
song all around her. It was a Kodak moment, but I left my camera in the bus. So 
memory will suffice. These are my favourite concerts. It is the elderly who enjoy our 
singing the most, and who encourage us every time they have the opportunity. 

Our evening was spent at Shawn Stovell’s home church in Uxbridge. For the life 
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Adoring women serenade Chris Teeuwsen's father at Shalom Manor in Grimsby. 
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The choir in panorama: last concert on the road at Matthew Ottaway's home church in Orangeville 


The Search for the Next VP Academic 


by Diana Mostert 

The process of searching for someone to 
fill the position of academic vice-presi- 
dent is one that we are eagerly awaiting 
the completion of. It has been a long 
process which began in September of 
1994 and continues at this time. The 
search committee is made up of President 
Dr. Cooper, Dr. Wytse Van Dijk, Acting 
Vice-president Academic, Associate Dean 
of Students Dr. Jacob Ellens and Division 
Chair of Social Sciences Dr. Wayne 
Norman. 

The search for candidates for the 
position of academic vice-president in 
Canada has been completed at this time 
There were eighteen Canadian candidates 
which the search committee needed to 
consider. Among those were some who 
were nominated as well as those who 
applied through ads. Some of the nomi- 
nees had asked that they not be further 
considered which shortened the list of 
those who needed to be interviewed. 
Through the interviews others were 
considered unsuitable for the position for 
Various reasons. 

Those searching for someone to fill a 
position in an institution must first 
consider all possibilities in Canada before 


NEEDED: 
CROWN EDITOR FOR 1995-96 


The Publications Committee is accepting 
applicants for the position of CROWN editor 


“The time has come,” the Editor said, 
“To lighten up the mood. 

If you don't send us silly stuff 

Then | just don't know who'd.” 


for the upcoming school year. Writing and 
computer lay-out skills are a must. Submit 
aresume of relevant experience, as well as 
a letter outlining editorial vision and intent 


to Alison Gresik by March 20. Candidates 
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will be interviewed by CROWN staff. 


they can begin a search for candidates 
outside of the country. This is a procedure 
to ensure that Canadians have the first 
opportunity to fill jobs that are available 
in Canada 

Nosy that this process has been 
completed the school has reported to 
Immigration Canada to indicate that a 
search inside of Canada has been com- 
pleted and yet the position has not been 
filled. From there Redeemer applies for 
permission to begin a search outside of the 
country for candidates for the position 

Redeemer sent an application package 
to Immigration Canada for this interna- 
tional process to begin. The package 
included the school’s previous search 
records for Canadian candidates and the 
results of the search, as well as the end 
results of the interviews. Also included in 
the package, among other information, 
was the Charter from Redeemer to explain 
what Redeemer is all about and therefore 
what is involved in searching for the right 
person for the position 

Redeemer is looking for someone 
who can integrate faith with academic 
administrative skills. At this point in the 
process Dr. Cooper had the opportunity to 
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Why do they call it Reading Break? 
Montreal Exposé 

My Grammar is Rich 
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The Lords Conquer the Royals 


The Separation Samba 
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Having just completed a tour with the 
Redeemer College Concert Choir, I’ve 
been thinking about classical music 
lately. For most of my life I have 
considered classical music a soothing 
blank—white noise to put on in the 
background when I’m studying or 
reading. 

I remember being taken to string 
concerts at the age of ten or so when we 
went to visit my great aunt and uncle in 
Ottawa. My aunt was horrified by my 
behaviour at these concerts—I would 
sneak a book into the church where the 
concert was held and read it as much as | 
dared, and then fall asleep on the pew 
soon after intermission. The music was 
not interesting enough to hold my ten- 
year-old attention. 

My complacency towards classical 
music did not change until I was in high 
school, when my career as a pianist 
dictated that I should study music 
history and pass a Royal Conservatory 
exam. Grade three history involves the 
study of Romantic music, and so I was 
required to listen to and analyze works 
by Mendelssohn, Berlioz, Brahms, and 
Smetana, among others, and for the first 
time I realized that classical music 
rewards concentrated attention. 

Through talking about the stories 
and images depicted by various pieces 
of music, following along in symphonic 
scores, and learning predominant themes 
and musical forms, | became familiar 
enough with a few works to be able to 
listen to them with understanding and 
even enjoyment. | can’t hear 
Mendelssohn’s Midsummer Night's 
Dream without recognizing the donkey 
Bottom’s characteristic “hee-haw” on 
the strings, or Smetana’s Moldau 
without picturing the country wedding 
taking place on the banks of the river. 

Of course, not all classical music is 
meant to tell a story or paint a picture— 
if | recall correctly that is more charac- 
teristic of Romantic music than other 
types, such as Baroque. But in recent 
years I have found that my interest and 
affection can be roused for more strictly 
musical works such as Chopin’s piano 
etudes or Beethoven’s symphonies if I 
take the time to listen often enough and 
with concentration. 

Really, to lump everyone from 
Telemann to Tchaikovsky into the 
heading “classical music” is like saying 
that Pavarotti, Louis Armstrong and Bon 
Jovi should all compete for the Grammy 
for male vocalist. There is great variety 
in classical music in terms of instru- 
ments, moods, styles, and rhythms, to 
name a few, if one is willing to discover 
it. 

Perhaps it is the fact that so much 
classical music is instrumental or sung 
in foreign languages that deters peo- 
ple—that was certainly a factor in my 
case. But there is in music the capacity 
for evoking emotions or reaching 
heights of beauty and pleasure that are 
beyond words. Again, | think the key to 
tapping that capacity lies in giving 
classical music our full attention, instead 
of letting it play on in the background. 
And anyone who objects that classical 
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music just can’t be fun the way popular 
music is haven’t been to a Canadian 
Brass concert--those men know how to 
combine serious musicality with enter- 
tainment and sometimes just plain 
silliness. 

Last year’s editor, Dennis 
VanStaalduinen, wrote an editorial 
advocating the need for jazz music on 
campus. I think we have enough 
classical music at Redeemer, but perhaps 
some people just need a little encourage- 
ment to rethink their idea of it as dull or 
repetitive if they’re going to give up a 
movie in favour of an organ recital. 

But if you do come to a concert, and 
fall asleep after intermission, | won’t say 
anything .* 
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You never know what to wear these days 
with the weather being so finicky and all! 
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Notice the Weather? 


by Diana Mostert 

During the Christmas holidays I read a 
novel by Laurens van der Post. It was 
about his journey into the Kalahari 
Desert and his search for the true 
bushman. van der Post speaks about the 
bushman and how they had a certain 
oneness with nature and the world around 
them. They understood the animals, the 
plants, the soil and the weather, and how 
to live among it all. 

I've been thinking quite a bit about 
this and our connection to creation and 
the natural phenomena around us. We 
have become so distant from the very 
things that were the bare means of 
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survival for the bushman. We depend so 
much on the things that we have made by 
our very own hands, rather than those 
things created by God. We don't know 
how to cope without our material protec- 
tion like our cars and heaters. And yet in 
the end we need all of creation to make 
the things which we depend on. 

Many people complain about the 
weather--and I admit that it has been 
rather finicky this winter--but I wonder 
how much of that complaining is surface 
or how much of it is really deep? Is it a 
passionate disgruntlement with the 
weather of the day? If we believe that all 
of creation was made good, then should 
we not appreciate weather for what it is? 

Maybe we have to begin looking at it 
in the way that it was intended to be. If 
you have a conversation with your local 
farmer I'm sure that they could tell you 
how important it is to have a good solid 
frost in the ground, and a good snow fall 
and lots of rain. All of these together 
help protect, restore and prepare the 
ground for the next planting season. 

J think that we have to begin looking 
at the weather in different ways. For 
starters, God blesses us with a variety of 
precipitations like rain, snow, and hail. 
They all have their unique character. I'm 
sure that there is a purpose to it all! (The 
bushman would know.) 

I love a good snowfall and see the 
fresh layer of white on the ground like a 
beautiful blanket. I love a good rain 
storm with the splash of water and the 
puddles which it leaves behind. And the 
ice storm which leaves the trees and the 
grass sparkling. The world around us is 
changed ever day with a new covering. 
Sure, it gets muddy and foggy and cold, 
that comes with it, but there are nuances 
in it all if you take the time to notice. 
Pain and suffering comes with everything 
that we experience here in this fallen 
creation. 

I'll admit that I don't have to drive a 
car at this time to get to school, but 
walking can be rather treacherous at 
times too! In our rush-and-get-there 
culture we want to step into our cars and 
arrive at our destination within the 
usually fifteen or so minutes that it takes 
us. But just think! You can enjoy the 
weather and the changes it has brought in 
those extra minutes that you were blessed 
with as you drive more slowly and 
carefully. 

Am I being somewhat naive in my 
thinking? Perhaps! But I think that we 
should enjoy the weather that we get 
each day whether it be cold or hot, wet or 
dry, snow or ice, rain or shine! We 
should consider nature just a little ; 
more.* 


Letters to the editor may be mailed to the 
preceding address, mailed on campus via 
Redeemer’s inter-campus mail system 
(ICM), submitted under the door of the 
CROWN office, room 251, or e-mailed 
locally to crown. Advertising rates 
available upon request. 

Letters should be no longer than 200 
words, may be edited for brevity and 
clarity, and will be printed as space permits. 
No anonymous submissions will be 
published. Submissions for the next issue 
must be received by: Wednesday, March 
22, at 6 p.m. 

The CROWN is published by students, 
but is dedicated to the entire Redeemer 
College Community. 
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> Continued From Page One 
of me I can’t remember anything except 
a vague picture of the sanctuary in my 
head, 
February 26, 1995 

Sunday moming we had to be on 
the road at 7:30 a.m.! But the rest of 
the day more than made up for it. It 
was my favourite day on tour. We sang 
in Etobicoke, at Covenant Reformed. 
We had one of the ladies in the congre- 
gation as a guest soloist. That was 
strange after being used to Benita’s style 
of singing Obey the Spirit. 

The highlight for me was while we 
waited for lunch to be ready; we all 
hung out in the sanctuary and sang like 
crazy. We took turns conducting each 
other, which is an experience I will 
never forget. In fact it is addictive I 
think. Joel Dykstra sang the solo from 
“Obey” Louis Armstrong style, which 
was hilarious. It was a time when I 
could have sung forever, never getting 


tired or sick of it. I hope that is what 
heaven will be like. 

For the evening we were in 
Nobleton, at the Presbyterian Church. It 
was my best billet because I finally got 
to play the Dutch bingo game with 
people who knew my end of the Re- 
formed church. The minister had gone 
to Geneva (the RP college in Pennsylva- 
nia) for a few years, so he knew names 
that I did. And his high school principal 
was a friend of our family. Small 
world! It was a small thing, but it gave 
me great joy. 

February 27, 1995 

Morning concert at TDCH and 
Chris is sick. We get to actually con- 
duct each other in performance! Wow. 
We also were drafted to help out with 
announcements by one of the teachers. 
So we sang them, and provided back- 
ground to his singing of them. Corny, 
but fun. 

Between our high school concerts 
and the evening performance, we spend 
some of our time practising and warm- 
ing up, but we also have some free time. 


Search for Vice President 


> Continued From Page One 
more fully explain what Redeemer was 
about to the officials at Immigration 
Canada. It became an opening to speak 
about Redeemer as a special place in 
which our faith is an integral part of 
everything that is done here. This 
integration of faith is found in each 
different departments that makes up the 
institution. And it is this very reason that 
we take a great deal of care to find the 
best person who exemplifies both the 
integration of Christian faith in adminis- 
trative work as well as administrative 
abilities. 

At the time of the publication of this 
CROWN issue Immigration Canada had 
not responded concerning the application 
package sent to them. It is expected that 
an answer will be coming any day. If the 
answer from Immigration Canada is not 
affirmative the process for a further 
search in Canada will have to take place. 
If the application is given a go ahead, a 
legal contract will be sent to Dr. Elaine 
Botha in South Africa for the position of 
academic vice-president here at Re- 
deemer College. From that point there 
is a two week waiting process for Dr. 


Botha's decision. 

Dr. Botha has previously been 
considered for the postion of president of 
the College. Dr. Cooper expressed that 
he feels that Dr Botha is well qualified 
for the position and believes that she 
would be a wonderful addition to the 
administration here at Redeemer, Dr. 
Botha is someone who would integrate 
her Christian faith into her work and is 
well qualified as an administrator. As 
quoted from January 28, 1994 of the 
CROWN, Dr. Botha wrote, “A commu- 
nity of Christian scholars ought to be 
characterized by a sense of Christian 
community condusive to a distinctively 
Christian lifestyle and Christian intellec- 
tual pursuit.” A number of administra- 
tive bodies have been involved with the 
decision to consider Dr. Botha to fill the 
position of academic vice-president. 

As acommunity which will be 
involved with the outcome of the final 
decisions of all involved with the search 
for an academic vice-president, let us 
keep the search committee, those in 
Immigration Canada, and the candidates, 
such as Dr, Elaine Botha, in prayer as 
they make their decisions.¥ 


Your Friendly Guide to Constitution and B 


by Alison Gresik 

Sometime in late March, Senate will hold 
a student vote on proposed amendments 
to its Constitution and By-Laws in 
conjunction with the Senate Executive 
Elections. For those who find the seven 
pages of explanation of these proposed 
changes somewhat daunting, we offer 
this summary. 


The Constitution 

Students on probation, who are 
allowed to take part in one extra-curricu- 
lar activity, have in the past served on 
Senate, even though this is prohibited by 
the Constitution. The proposal to permit 
probationary students to serve on Senate 
would allow such students to make their 
own decisions about which activity they 
want to be involved in. 


Wording in the Constitution and By- 
Laws ; 
Senate proposes that all mention of 
freshmen, sophomores, juniors and 
seniors be changed to first-year, second- 
year, third-year and fourth or fifth year, 
in order to be more gender inclusive and 
to use terms that are in use at Redeemer. 


CROWN 


The By-Laws 
What follows is a list of the proposed 
changes to the Senate By-Laws. 


3 That when decisions need to be made 
quickly, the President can talk to each 
Senate member individually, and that if 
all are in agreement, action can be taken. 


# That the Finance Committee, Student 
Concems Committee, and Volunteer 
Committee be eliminated, since there has 
been no use for them in the past four 
years, and since ad hoc committees can 
be formed if there are any issues to be 
dealt with. 


3 That a candidate’s name be removed 
from the ballot if his or her campaign 
posters are not taken down one day prior 
to the election. This adds a penalty to a 
policy that is already in place, 


3 That if.a single candidate is running 
for a position, he or she would require a 
two-thirds majority to win the election, 
instead of the fifty-one percent that is 
required now. 
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This is spent in a variety of ways this 
year. One of the favourites is to go into 
a nearby mall and serenade cleaning 
ladies, store clerks, security guards, or 
whoever will listen to us. 

February 28, 1995 

Early concert at Durham High, so 
we had a fair bit of time on our hands. 
Looking for a coffee break, we went in 
search of a Tim Horton's for all those 
music type coffee junkies (like Kevin 
Huinick), After making a wrong turn, 
we found ourselves in front of Durham 
Christian Homes. So we went in and 
asked if we could sing for them. That 
was an emotional concert because they 
were surprised that we were there, as it 
was not a scheduled stop; we were 
overwhelmed by the welcome we were 
given. It will be a priority stop for later 
tours, 

After we are finished dinner each 
evening, we spend some time making 
fun of each others’ foibles in our 
Awards, The goal is to get everyone in 
choir, over the course of tour, for at least 
one stupid move. Some of us get more 
than one. Loosh (Richard Zeckveld) 
received an award for inappropriately 
using the word “aphrodisiac”--we 
discovered he didn't know what it 
meant. Each year there are standing 
awards, that are given out every night. 
This year was the Cosmic Klutz award-- 
it was not hard to find eligible members 
because of the icy weather. Next year’s 
will be the Peter Pan award for some one 
each day who refuses to grow up. Mar 
got one in advance this year for buying 
stickers for her fingernails for one of our 
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Fall 1995 


Courses Offered: 
History of Hungary 


4 Studiesin Eastern European Culture 


concerts. 
March 1, 1995 

Yeah, February is over! It’s our last 
day of tour. I am ready to go home; I 
don’t think my body can take any more 
of this. But I don’t want it to end. Our 
morning concert was at Queensway, 
which is Steven Hitchcock’s alma mater. 
One of our senior members, who shall 
remain nameless, met a teacher there 
whom he had gone to high school with. 

The evening concert was wonderful 
and very emotional. It was in 
Orangeville at Matthew Ottaway’s home 
church. As a surprise, Chris let Mat- 
thew conduct the last piece, and it was 
cool. I don’t know how to express how 
special it was to see how close we had 
become as a choir and how hard it was 
to end. 

After each concert, we close 
together as a choir in prayer and sing a 
benediction in 45 part harmony. On the 
last night, there is a time for anyone 
who wants to say something. It is 
mostly graduating students who give a 
last piece of wisdom, or encouragement. 
It is a time to say goodbye even though 
the year isn’t actually over. 

For me this has been the best tour I 
have ever been on. The choir was closer 
than in my previous years, and for some 
reason there was a stronger attitude of 
love towards one another than I have 
experienced before. | will always 
treasure this tour, and hope I never 
forget these memories | have shared 
with you. If you ever have the chance, 
go on a tour. It is a once in a lifetime 
experience. ¥ 


Introduction to the Hungarian Language 


Electives: \ 


Courses taught in English at the University of Economic Sciences and 
Technical University of Budapest in various disciplines. 


For more information contact: 


Off-campus Programs » Calvin College * 3201 Burton Street SE 
Grand Rapids, MI 49546 * Phone 616-957-6382 * FAX: 616-957-8551 


3 That the ballot count from an election 
be kept for that year, in case a member of 
Senate resigned. Then the position 
would be offered to the candidate who 
had the next highest number of votes. 


3 That the section on the Missionary 
Bursary Policy be replaced by a new 
proposed Student Senate Bursary Policy, 
which would cover the Mission Bursary, 
the Day Care Subsidy, and the Christian 
Education Subsidy. Five percent of the 
Senate budget will be set aside for these 
bursaries, instead of the set figure of one 
thousand dollars which stands now. 


% That a refund policy for the Student 
Senate and Student Recreation Facility 
Fee be added to the By-Laws. This 
means that part-time students and 
students who attend Redeemer only one 
semester will pay only a portion of these 
fees. 


Honorariums 

The final proposed change to the By- 
Laws is that the honorariums for Senate 
members again be increased to bring 


y-Law Changes 


them into line with other reimbursements 
at Redeemer. Under the new proposal 
the honorariums would be: 

® one hundred dollars for senators 
elected from the first-year class--no 
change 


@ two hundred dollars for senators not 
elected from the first-year class-- previ- 
ously one hundred dollars 


® seven hundred and fifty dollars for 
executive members--previously five 
hundred dollars 


@ nine hundred dollars for the Vice 
President--previously seven hundred and 
fifty dollars 


@ one thousand seven hundred dollars 
for the President--previously one thou- 
sand dollars 


If you have questions or comments 
on these proposals, you can speak to 
members of Senate. If sufficient interest 
is shown, Senate will hold a Town Hall 
meeting to discuss the proposals.* 
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by Jeff Breukelman 
If you enjoy skiing at all, regardless of 
whether you have been once or a thou- 
sand times, I suggest going to Quebec for 
a ski trip. Going during the spring break 
is convenient, but if you have to take a 
week off, by all means do it. If you have 
to spend your life savings to go, do it! In 
short, if you can go, use any means 
necessary to do it. Well, maybe that's a 
little bit extreme. Maybe. 

For the slower among you, I went on 
a ski trip recently. In fact, I went during 
the spring break. Nine of us rented a 
chalet for a week in Mont Ste. Anne. 
Now, I have skied on the hills in Ontario 
a fair bit, and I now compare them to 
mole hills, bumps on a log, and the 
moguls on Mont Ste. Anne. Not that 
they aren't fun, but they just don’t 
compare. The first day I went skiing | 
personally managed to complete eight 
runs in four and a half hours. The 
longest run I completed took a shade 
under twenty minutes to complete. The 
shortest run I did took me a shade over 
ten minutes to complete. Don’t think I 
am talking about the whole round trip 
from the top of the hill to the bottom and 
back to the top again either. Those times 
are from the top of the hill to the bottom. 
Of course, that’s just for the first day, the 
rest of the week I was having too much 
fun to bother checking the time. 

Of course, there are a few drawbacks 
to going as well. For instance there 
wasn't much to do at night other than 
play poker, eat chips, and drink beer (not 
too much of course). You also tend to 
get a little sore from going up and down 
that mountain all morning, afternoon and 
evening. Not to mention the fact that 
there was usually a waiting list for the 
jacuzzi. However, if you don’t mind 
these hardships, those trips up and down 
the mountain | mentioned are very 
entertaining. If, however, your body 
begins to complain about the abuse too 
much you can simply stop for a short rest 
in the main chalet, or the chalet on top of 
the mountain, or the chalet behind the 
mountain, 

Those of us who went during the 
break decided that we probably wouldn't 
be able to move after three straight days 
of skiing, so we pretended to be tourists 


in Quebec City our third day there. The 
Chateau Frontenac was beautiful, but 
with the smell of money oozing out of 

the walls, | decided buying a beer in the 
hotel bar would probably have been 
expensive. At better than $5 for a beer 
and $3 for a coffee, | think my first 
impression was correct. Just ask Chris 
Rich or Steve if you think I’m joking 

As for the rest of Quebec, well it’s one of 


the oldest cities on the continent, so 
there’s a fair bit of history to see if 
you're into it. I’m also told that the night 
life in Quebec city is quite something, 
but I didn’t see it--l was looking forward 
to that jacuzzi 

So, after being in Quebec for four 
days and five nights, | can only ask if 
anyone can lend me some money so | can 
go back. 

Please? *¥ 


Winter campers get cozy in their quinzy, a snow fort which slept nine comfortably. 


ITEMS OF INTEREST TO THE STUDENT BODY 


Those Canadian Tans: 
Winter in Algonquin 


by Becky Shain and Jessica Van 
Gurp 
You may have noticed a difference in 
the quality and colour of tans that 
people had after their holidays during 
the Reading Break. Many people have 
dark, almost body colouring that was 
obtained by basking on a hot beach in 
the United States. However, only a 
"special nine" from Redeemer got true 
Canadian tans during the break. This 
group went North (instead of South) to 
Algonquin Park where they had the 
ultimate experience of Winter Camping. 
On Monday morning when we left, 
almost all of us, (Justin Cook, Shawn 
de Raaf, Fred Breukelman, Jessica Van 
Gurp, Sara Torrie, Scott Kooy, Becky 
Shain and special guest Cheryl 
Huizinga) were excited but somewhat 
worried about what we were getting 
into. However, we put our trust in our 
fearless (small headed) leader, Al. 
Because of the weather our arrival 
at the park was delayed which resulted 
in missing out on the major attraction of 
the trip, dog sledding. However, we 
were thankful to arrive safely at the 
cottage. Here our water tap was the 
lake and our washroom facility was the 
outhouse, easing us into true camping 
experience. 


Many of you may have wondered 
what there is to do while winter 
camping since you can’t go swimming, 
lie on the beach or play beach volley- 
ball (like you do in the South). 

However, days were filled with 
many new experiences. Snowshoe 
hiking, setting up a 14x14 tent with 
handmade poles, building the world’s 
largest quinzy (a high-tech snowfort- 
sleeps 9+) and getting to know each 
other better more than filled days. 

To add to our adventure we 
experienced many bonuses--for exam- 
ple on our Wednesady hike we saw the 
remains of a moose after it had been 
eaten by wolves. Three of us saw a 
wolf and unlike summer camp where 
you rarely see evidence of wildlife we 
saw a wide variety of animal tracking. 

Winter camp was an experince 
none of us will forget. The food was 
excellent and high-tech long underwear 
kept us warm so you can bet we'd all 
love to do it again! 

If you are wondering anything else 
about winter camping ask someone 
who went. You will be able to identify 
us by our Canadian tans characterized 
by the full facial colouring which 
includes the area sous le nez (that's rule 
#4, Fred). 


L2G R Tey 5 aE tS aa ge ee oe eR 
The Grand Tour of Dorm Four 


by Roberta DeGraaf 

Meet my dorm, a wonderful quiet group 
of females. Actually come to think of it, 
I'd rather write about another dorm, 
since nothing happens in mine. I'd like 
to introduce you to Dorm Four. Dorm 
Number Four has been inhabited by a 
group of females who have come from 
all over Canada to Redeemer, From 
Smithers, British Columbia we have 
Hanna Poleman. She is the daughter of 
a minister, and also secretly known to be 
the leader of the secret chicken cult. 
Memebers of this underground club at 
Redeemer are involutarily chosen as 
members and recieve notice of their 
membership by the apperance of a 
chicken on their bedroom wall. 

Next we have the wonderful Wendy 
Wilmore, I really don’t know too much 
about Wendy, except that she has a 
wonderful laptop that “spits” out un- 
wanted disks. I have also heard that 


Wendy has remedies for all sorts of 
things and plans to be a doctor--but | 
could be wrong. Across the hallway 
resides the wonderful Johanna Baker. 
She was the first official member of the 
chicken club, unfortunately or so she 
says. Her room mate Karina Koops is a 
wonderful person from what I’ve seen, 
but I haven’t had the chance to talk to 
her since everytime | am at dorm four 
she’s on the phone. Captain Marsha 
Klein-Horsman is the fearless captain of 
the dorm, taking her crew of first years 
to new and unheard-of heights. Others 
know her as the director of chorus. Her 
room mate would be Sara, Sara the 
brave, Sara the wonderful, Sara I-don't- 
know-your-last-name-Sara. Together 
this wonderful group of girls have 
braved tropical nights, mid-night raids, 
and much more.* 


Photo by Fred Dreukelman 
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HIGH POWER 


and a little more! 


by Lisa J. Hardie 

A compilation of some of the past and 
present musical talent in Redeemer for 
a concert on March 10 promised to be 
an exciting evening, so this music lover 
went to check it out! The comical em- 
cee’s were Tim “Hip” Zuidema and 
Scott “Cool” Post, who were great 
crowd pleasers with their wacky char- 
acters and humorous readings. Starting 
off the evening was Redeemer’s favour- 
ite country fan-alumni Ed Bowes, who 
favoured the crowd with well-received 
Garth Brooks songs. He was accompa- 
nied by Darren Brouwer (electric gui- 
tar), Marisa Vanderveen (piano) and 
Andy Bowes (bass). This group was an 
excellent backdrop for that country 
voice Redeemer loves and the evening 
was Off to an awesome start! The tal- 
ented Christie Mulder then treated the 
audience to several beautifully sung 
inspirational songs. These were added 
to by her personal thoughts on each and 
her enviable voice and talent were en- 
joyed by all! A welcome and brief 
promotion of Redeemer was given to 
the EnRoute and Scholarship students 
and parents by Sid Ypma. 

Covenant Award winning High 
Power, consisting of the talents of Mike 
Bannerman (lead vocals/guitar/violin), 
Scott Bannerman (keyboard/vocals), 
Mark Docken (drums), Brad Cantin 
(bass), and guest electric guitarist 
Jimmy Lee Fuller was next! The 
smoke-filled, backlit entrance of High 
Power in their first song provided a 
taste of the great special effects which 
dotted their performance. After perse- 
vering through some technical difficul- 
ties during the first few songs they went 
on to perform extremely well. 

The talent and hard work of the 
entire band was evident in their excel- 
lent music and professional perform- 
ance throughout the night. Mike 
quickly established a positive rapport 
with the crowd through insights into the 
songs and maintained it with his visible 
energy. The music itself included great 
variety with a country-style number and 
an upbeat rendition of Kids Club-based 
“Jesus Loves Me,” along with the 
acoustic-rock songs. Numbers such as 
“Patience” contained messages which 
added a deeper relevance and challenge 
for students and many songs offered 
comments and encouragement on living 
the Christian life. 

A break was provided by the ap- 
pearance of “Red Green” (a.k.a, Mark 
Docken) who, in true “Red” style, pro- 
ceeded to duct tape several of the items 
and instruments on stage! On a more 
serious note he used Peter’s renaming 
as the Rock to challenge the audience 
with a message about their worth to 
Christ. The Kingcarden Youth Group 
joined Mike for an inspirational finish 
to an enjoyable and successful evening 
and well-deserved applause for an awe- 
some concert was accepted with an 
encore of popular choruses. Thanks to 
all those who helped produce an excel- 
lent night of sound, with special thanks 
going to Mike Starr for working the 
sound, Grant Gunnick and Sid Ypma 
for running the lights and to Nancy 
Hartholt and Student Life. Congratula- 
tions to all the performers, and espe- 
cially to High Power, for an amazing 
show!* 
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SPIRITUAL AND DEVOTIONAL LIFE 


by James Kralt 

During the recent reading break, I had 
the privilege of joining eight other 
Redeemer students on a strange and 
wonderful voyage to the far-away and 
exotic city of Montreal. We had all 
chosen to take part in the biannual “trip 
to the Montreal Seafarer’s Centre,” 
organized and ably led this time around 
by Brenda Dykstra, who came to be 
affectionately referred to as “Mammoo.” 
This is my somewhat disjointed account 
of our adventures. 

Allow me to explain the Centre for 
those of you unacquainted with it; the 
Seafarer’s Centre is a Christian outreach 
program designed to serve the needs of 
both Christian and non-Christian seamen. 
The program is strategically located in a 
building once occupied by a tavern along 
the waterfront of old Montreal, and 
provides seafarers with an opportunity to 
get off the ships and to enjoy each others’ 
company in a Christian environment. 

Our trip began bright and early 
Monday morning with ten of us bundling 
into the air-conditioned comfort of 
Redeemer’s infamous van and driving 
through ten hours of freezing rain and 
blowing snow. We somehow lost 
somebody in Kingston, but the rest of us 
arrived safely at the centre, three hours 
late but with much thankfulness. Our 
drive back on Thursday was much more 
pleasant, mainly because it wasn’t quite 
as long, it didn’t involve quite as much 
snow, and Josh Dewaele and Scott Post 
were much quieter. 

Our work at the centre was fairly 
simple and yet quite challenging. We 
were expected to “hang out” with the 
seamen, inviting them to play a game of 


The Montreal Seafarers’ Centre 


pool or chess or just simply talk with 
them. Through all this, it was hoped that 
we would we be able to share Christ with 
them. 

During our stay at the centre, the 
seafarers were dealing with a 
dockworkers strike. The ships were being 
held up in the harbour, which gave the 
Seafarers’ Centre a unique opportunity to 
reach the seafarers, many of whom were 
grateful for the time-off that the strike 
allowed them. While there were only five 
or six ships in the harbour that week, a 
fair number of seamen came to the centre 
each evening. 

The seafarers we met at the centre 
were mainly Filipinos. These men work 
on the ships full-time for nine to ten 
months out of the year. Many of them 
have families back home in the Philip- 
pines which they see only two or three 
months per year. While most of these 
seafarers are Christians, the hard work, 
frequent travel, and lack of family life 
often puts enormous pressure on their 
faith. 

| at first had some reservations about 
our work. I was somewhat worried that it 
would be hard to talk with these men or 
that I would offend them within five 
minutes of meeting them, but I found the 
seamen to be surprisingly open and 
outgoing. Most of them were eager to 
talk, and I found myself listening to 
conversations about future plans, family, 
religion, and politics, conversations that 
reflected concerns and hopes not much 
different from those of most North 
Americans. 

Hard as it is to admit this, during our 


stay at the centre I found that the group of 


eight other students were very much 
responsible for making the trip interest- 
ing, and at times rather exciting. Con- 
sidering that we had to spend four days 
together in rather close proximity, we 
got to know each other at least a little 
bit. For some reason which I cannot 
understand, I was given the title 
“Daddoo.” Go figure... . 

Besides spending our evenings 
together in the centre, we spent much of 
our time roaming the streets of Montreal 
and viewing the architectural delights of 
Notre Dame and St. Joseph’s, two of 
Montreal’s famed churches. We also 
sampled the cuisine at several local 
restaurants, including McDonald’s and 
Burger King, and visited several “artsy” 
stores, including the renowned Poncho 
Villa, which Scott Post insisted that we 
had to see. 

We also had the opportunity to build 
up each other in faith through our 
evening group devotions. Despite the 
fact that most of us were dead tired by 
the time we got around to doing devo- 
tions, this time spent with God’s word 
was a good way to recap the day and to 
prepare for the next morning. 

Should anyone reading this some- 
what rambling account of our adventures 
be moved to consider going on the next 
trip to the Seafarers’ Centre, I strongly 
recommend taking the opportunity. 
Despite having been renamed during the 
trip, so far | have few regrets about 
having gone. 

To all those that went with me: yes, 
Daddoo still loves you, even Scott and 
Josh. And, yes, he had a great time.¥ 


The Issue of Abortion and Euthanasia is about 


Individuals like You and Me 


by Richard Zekveld 

On the evening of Thursday, February 
23, five Redeemer College students 
experienced fine cuisine at the Royal 
Connaught Hotel in Hamilton. Most 
importantly, each of the plus-or-minus 
three hundred guests were challenged by 
the speaker June Scandiffio, a secondary 
school teacher and President of Toronto 
Right to Life. In her speech she dealt 
with the abortion and euthanasia issues 
specifically. She drove home the fact 
that these two issues violate one and the 
same principle: the sanctity of human 
life. 

In her university years June was an 
avant-garde feminist. Shortly after she 
married, her husband encouraged her to 
educate herself concerning the abortion 
issue. After much prodding with little 
positive response he finally pushed her 
through the door, launching her on her 
way to her first Right to Life meeting. 
This experience inspired her to research 
the issue for herself. She came to the 
conclusion that not only is abortion 
murder, it is also the most widespread 
violence against women today. From 
this time on no one could hold her back 
from her involvement in the Pro-Life 
movement. The following paragraphs 
are highlights of June’s speech (with 


occasional undisciplined extrapolations 
by yours truly). 

Presently there is no law in Canada 
regarding the abortion issue, which 
means that no unborn child is protected 
by law. In most of the states in the 
U.S.A. abortion is legal right up until 
birth. An unborn child is not a human 
being until it is born. A woman who is 
eight months pregnant may abort her 
child while another woman may have a 
healthy baby at five months. Surgeons 
can now remove a child from the womb, 
operate on the child, and then place him 
back into the womb. In a matter of 
hours that child changed identities 
twice. For the few hours that he was 
free of the womb he was human. Then 
he was demoted to the position of fetus 
once again. No one can justify these 
inconsistencies. The devaluation of 
human life is the root. 

Sue Rodriguez, a victim of Lou 
Gehrig's disease, fought gallantly in the 
courts for the right to doctor-assisted 
suicide. Finally, in 1994, the Supreme 
Court of Canada denied her this. In the 
end, Sue Rodriguez chose to take her 
own life. In this tragic, highly publi- 
cized drama, M.P. Svend Robinson has 
been portrayed as a hero who risked his 


political career in order to support Ms, 
Rodriguez in her decision. He was with 
her at her deathbed. Mr. Robinson’s 
compassion, though misplaced, was 
probably very real. What did Sue 
Rodriguez have to live for? She was 
facing a death at the hands of a terminal 
illness. Her husband had left her for 
another woman and returned to Sue on 
weekends to care for her until she died. 
According to Scandiffio, Sue’s personal 
biographer asked Sue shortly before her 
suicide if she would have chosen to kill 
herself if there had been someone in her 
life who really loved her. She answered, 
“T really don’t know.” What Sue 
Rodriguez really needed was an affirma- 
tion of her worth as a human being. She 
needed someone to affirm her with 
unconditional love--someone to exem- 
plify for her and point out to her the 
love of God. 

Abortion and euthanasia are not 
about nameless, faceless people. They 
are about individuals like you, me, Sue 
Rodriguez, Tracy Latimer, your grand- 
mother with Alzheimer’s disease, your 
terminally ill father, that child-like, 
loving neighbour with Down’s Syn- 
drome. 

In order to defend life I believe it is 


Knowledge 
or Wisdom? 


by Kathy Bock 

There has always been a struggle within 
universities as to what should be taught 
and how. In Victorian England, Oxford 
and Cambridge were no exception. The 
growing liberalism of the era brought 
about a passion for reform. The liberal- 
ists desired new disciplines to be taught 
by professionals as opposed to resident 
clergymen. There was also a rejection of 
much within the university which 
characterized its Anglican heritage. 

According to many historians, it was 
a matter of differing preconceptions of 
what freedom was. The liberalists 
believed in a freedom to learn which 
should be available to all people regard- 
less of whether they were Anglicans or 
not. The conservatives, on the other 
hand, felt that each students within the 
university must learn to have the freedom 
to serve God. In essence, the argument 
was focused on the difference between 
knowledge and wisdom. The liberalists 
believed in teaching subjects “objec- 
tively” without reference to religious 
beliefs. However, the conservative felt 
very strongly about morally guiding 
students and teaching disciplines in light 
of their subservience under God. 

The premise on which Oxford and 
Cambridge originally stood is very 
similar to what Redeemer College now 
stands on. Although sometimes it may 
feel that we are caught up in knowledge 
and details, there is a much greater long- 
term emphasis on the acquisition of 
wisdom. We are taught to be critical of 
things around us in society, and to see 
our area of study in terms of the larger 
picture of God’s revelation. 

As students, it is very easy to see 
only the short-term impact of what we 
learn on a day-to-day basis in our classes. 
However, we must keep our eyes on the 
greater issues at hand. “The fear of the 
Lord is the beginning of wisdom; all who 
follow His precepts have good under- 
standing." (Psalm 111:10) If we do not 
put our knowledge in the contest of 
God’s will, then our learning will be 
futile. 

God’s children have a calling to be 
light to a dying world. The knowledge 
that we are gaining during our time here 
at Redeemer gives us a tremendous 
opportunity to be a light to our fellow 
students and to our co-workers down the 
line. But knowledge alone will not 
prepare us for a faithful walk with God. 
“Those who are wise will shine like the 
brightness of the heavens." (Daniel 12:3) 
In the inevitably busy times ahead for 
you here at Redeemer, | challenge you to 
invest in your spiritual life. Spend time 
with God and give each day to Him. You 
will find that your education will be 
much more valuable because apart from 
the tremendous amount of knowledge 
you will have received, you will have 
also developed greatly in your walk with 
God. And this is the beginning of 
wisdom.* 


necessary to internalize these issues by 
inserting the names and faces of people 
we know in place of the no-name, blank 
faced thousands. Above all, we must 
remember that the Creator whose eye is 
on the sparrow values and loves each 
one of his imagebearers.* 
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THE BOTTOM LINE DANCE 


by Marisa Vanderveen 
So, does dancing really lead to sex? Does sex 
then leadto dancing? Is dancing not meant for 
Christians? If we do dance are we being 
influenced by our not-so-good society? Is line 
dancing any different from dancing dancing? 
Pdlike to say thatthe bottom line here in 
this dancing debate, is being responsible. In 
answer to the questions above: dancing 
doesn’t have to lead to sex, (sex may lead to 
dancing if you want it to I guess) dancing is 
meant for Christians; we don’t have to be 
influenced by society-line dancing and 
dancing dancing are the same. 


Some may say that going to barsand 
dancing there is not giving praise to God. I'd 
say that is debatable. If you are going there 
with the intention of not “go-go” dancing, not 
“picking up chics,” but just to have fun with 
your friends and because you love to dance, 
then I don’t see abig problem there. If yougo 
with abig group of friends, the danger aspect 
of getting harassed by unwanted onlookers is 
eliminated and you can even be a good 
example to those around you. 

During the Bible times, the people would 
come before the Lord dancing and giving 
thanks. Psalm 149:3-4says, “Let them praise. 


DON’T DRINK AND DANCE 


by Mar Harsevoort 

My past experience with dances organized by 
Chnistians was very negative and really 
damaging in some ways. The reason for this 
was not the fact that people were dancing, 
neither was it the kind of music they played 
(though some of it really was in bad taste), but 
rather it was the ATMOSPHERE. I walked into 
the place where my high school friends and 
acquaintances had organized a dance and I was 
totally disgusted by the behaviour of my 
classmates. Many of them had had too much 
to drink, there was a heavy haze of cigarette 
smoke in the room, some students were high 
on drugs, and a lot of the dancing was explic- 
itly sexual. I felt like I had walked into a sleazy 
downtown bar, a meat market at that. It 
caused me to lose respect for the integrity of 
my classmates. 

When I came to Redeemer and heard 
about their no dancing policy, I was a bit 
ticked off. I figured that since I was in 
university, people would have the discern- 
ment and maturity to organize a wholesome 
dancing environment. I thought, “give usa 
little credit for being responsible. I mean, 
hello, we are adults and will be the next 
generation of Christian school teachers, 
politicians, writers, doctors and musicians. 
Surely we can be expected to pull offa 
responsible dance.” I maintained this thinking 
until I attended my first Redeemer student 
organized dance. I stayed maybe twenty 
minutes before I was totally grossed out and 
had to leave. What a let down! The atmos- 
phere was just like high school and I felt about 
sixteen years old again. [looked at the 
students around me and felt despair for the fact 
that this was the next generation of Christian 
school teachers, politicians, writers, doctors 


and musicians. 

To get off the personal experience track 
and on to the what- I-think-about-organized- 
dances track, let me say strongly that I think 
organized dances are great. What a fun way to 
let off energy and to interact with students 
from all disciplines in an entirely different 
setting than the classroom. I applaud the 
efforts of the polka parties to give students 
this opportunity. (For all those who weren’t 
there, you really did miss out on a great time.) 
However, Ido think there can be well organ- 
ized dances on campus that include the 
western, modern kind of dancing. 

In order to do this, there should bea few 
guidelines laid down so that the atmosphere of 
our dancing is acceptable to God and our 
fellow Christians. Guidelines such as: 

-no drugs-they’re illegal. 

-no drinking-people have a hard time being 
responsible, so why put the temptation there 
in the fist place? Also, drinking is offensive to 
some people. 

- smoking outside only~non-smokers are non- 
smokers fora reason: they don’t like smoke, so 
smokers should respect that and take their 
butts outside. 

-no lewd dancing-the reason for a social 
dance is not that it should be sexually stimu- 
lating, but that it should be fun. Social means 
inclusive; sexual dancing is exclusive. How- 
ever, when you are marmied and have three 
kids and want to do this with your spouse, 
that’s fine with me, but we don’t want to see it. 
And if you're not married, we particularly 
don’t want to see it because, well, mostly on 
account of you probably shouldn’t be doing 

it. 

-inoffensive music-o.k. that’s a toughie. 


Being a student, I find it difficult to step back 


his name with dancing and make music to him 
with tambourine and harp. For the Lord takes 
delight in his people; he crowns the humble 
with salvation.” Ecclesiastes 3:4 says, “There is 
atime to weep anda time to laugh, atime to 
mourn anda time to dance.” Is dancing for 
Christians? I'd say yes. 

The only difference between line dancing 
and dancing dancing isthe music. Is country 
music “more Christian” than rock music? Are 
the lyrics “more Christian?” Ummmm, no. 

So if everyone acts responsibly, just like 
we would act responsibly in our everyday life, 
dancing can be a good thing. 


and be objective about the people around me 
who might be offended by the kinds of music 
that I would consider to be perfectly accept- 
able, or those who might think that what I find 
offensive is just fine. However, I do feel that I 
can say that there are general guidelines that 
can be laid down around the type of music 
played at a public Christian dance. Music, for 
instance, that condones an immoral lifestyle, 
that abuses the name of the Lord, or that has 
sexually explicit lyrics should not be consid- 
ered acceptable. General guidelines might also 
be made more specific by a committee (ahh, 
that dreaded word) who reserves the nght to 
decide if a particular song is acceptable or not. 
As Christians, we are called to redeem all 
things through Christ. Yes, this does include 
dancing. And what is half of the experience of 
dancing, or anything else, for that matter? 
ATMOSPHERE. Atmosphere is singularly 
important because of the image it imprints in 
the memories of the people involved in the 
moment. How are weas Christians redeem- 
ing social dance if our atmosphere is just like 
of non-Christians? Students have the power 
to be responsible about where and how they 
are going to spend their Saturday nights. If 
you want to dance in an atmosphere where 
you feel comfortable, then take the time to 
make it acceptable. This is, i realize, no easy 
task. So, and this is really important: if 
someone takes the time to organize a responsi- 
ble atmosphere, then go out of your way to 
support them. Not just the support from the 
student body, but also from the faculty, board 
and surrounding community. After all, ittakes 
alot more guts to make an effort to redeem 
dancing than it does to settle for the world’s 


way of doing things. 


by Christina Amis 
Dancing has always been apart of my life, wheth’ 
celebrations, and in my own home whenever I fe’ 

[believe music and dancing go together like ' 
love and marriage, like cookies pie 

God isa fun-loving Father and I do not thin 
as long as it isdone in good taste and moderatior’ 

ialize, certainly not with lustand promiscuity 

If you have never tried dancing, you may be: 
stomping, tango dipping, swaying, twirling and e 
children move in motion to music from natural ir 
cute!” I wonder why it should change as we beco: 

Nowhere in the Bible does it read “Thou sh: 
Samuel 6:12-23, or Psalm 150:4, or Luke 15:22-27. | 

If Redeemer College allowed non-alcoholic : 
curb the students from heading over to the Shera 
alcohol anda very secular world. 

[sometimes jest in fun but then God hasa w 
tells me to act like a lady, but my “not so serious” 
ankles up, and hey!... I’ mstill alady. So, yes, you 

Dancing means tome what gezellig means to! 


by Beth Avery 
I was raised with the sia to form my 
the 


own opinions about the issue of dancing. 
Fortunately for me, [hung around witha 
group of friends in high school whoenjoyed 
dancing in big groups. We went tobarsand 
parties to dance just to express what the music 
was saying to us, not to attract anyone. 

Since I have been in post secondary 
education, my friends have gone to bars to 

rate in front of potential “suitors.” I found 


thisa very unpleasant ence. 
Ithink that we ‘adic back dancing 


DANCE FROM A‘ 


by Dan Reilly 
I was raised with the belief that “dancing” was ~ . 
best kept for marriage. Overthe pastfew 
years I have developed an appreciation for 
dance asa performance art form, a form of 
exercise, a form of Christian worship, a form | 
of cultural expression, and asa form of 
individual enjoyment of music. 

Despite my widened perspective, I still 
cannot be comfortable with dance as I saw it 
in high school. Dance was part ofa hollow 
social system, a system that said sexuality was 
athing to be treated lightly. A system that 
evaluated a person by their ability to attract 
the complimentary gender. 
Dance isa tool. Its uses by our society are 
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TANGOS IN THE CHRISTIAN REFORMED CHURCH 


by John Byl 


The Obristian Reformed Church (CRC)has for some time consid- 
ered the issue ofdance. What follows isa brief history of the 
discussion on this topic, at the CRC Synods and in magazines 


distributed to members of the CRC. 


Synod dances on the issue! 


The CRC Synods of 1928 and 1951 classified dance, along 
with movies and card-playing, as worldly amusements, and 
the 1928 report strongly urged that they be rejected in favour 
of “keeping our religious life vital and powerful, through 
daily prayers, the earnest searching of the Scriptures, and 
through engaging in practical works, which are the best 


antidote against worldliness.” 


The Synodical delegates of 1966 were presented with a 
study on “Church and the Film Arts.” The authors of this 


ness, etc.” It argued that sexuality is a gift of God, created 
“not only for the sake of reproduction, but also compan- 
ionship.” Though sexual intercourse is reserved for 
marriage, sexual interaction needs to be responsibly 
handled. The report felt that “simply telling young people 
fon of sexual stimulation is not the 
answer.” Furthermore, “if we expect our young people to 
grow in their ability to treat one another as human beings, 
they must learn through experiencing human sexuality with 
members of the opposite sex in peer-group relationships.” 
Meter the CRC officially began to ques- 
tion if dance was not also “a valid and necessary part of 
God’s creation waiting for sensitive Christian action.” 
It was in 1982 that Synod accepted a report on “Dance 
andthe Christian Life.” The report included extensive 
Biblical references to dance, it outlined the history of the 


to repress all fee 


It was at thisSyn 


uponat 


concerns were that dance was considered the top of a 
slippery slide to hell, andan encouragement to sexual 
promiscuity. Furthermore, it was also argued that dance can 
only be engaged in with God at a distance, in an atmosphere 
spirited by alcohol, and communed with ungodly people. 

There was genuine concern about the eternal salvation 
of people. One editor wrote to the church youth, “Should I 
encourage my young friends to dance knowing you stand 

thin crust that may give way suddenly and precipi- 
tate your souls into eternal misery?” Though with little 
empirical evidence, it was argued that “dancing is the chief 
cause of the downfall of most girls who go wrong.” 

It was also felt that dancing “tends to promote immoral 
thoughts, gestures and deeds” (Job 21:11; Mat. 14:6-8) and 
that the “public dance hall with its promiscuous dancing is 
a fruitful source of many juvenile perversities.” “Modern 


report felt that a Reformed principle was at stake here, — 
namely, that the narrow focus of Christianity to such things 
as prayer denied the need to redeem all of creation under 
the Lordship of God. 

In 1971 Classis Hamilton approached Synod with an 
extensive report asking for a study into the “feasibility of 
developing acceptable ways for Christians to express their 
joy in rhythmical movements to musical accompaniment.” 
With regard to sexuality, it took an about turn from | 
previous writings. The report suggested that the main 
objection against dancing was that it “stimulates the sexual 
impulse leading to all sorts of problems suchasadultery, 
illegitimate sexual contact, illegitimate pregnancies, worldli- 


church’s response to social and liturgical dance, and made 
several recommendations concerning dance in the Christiar 
life. One of these recommendations was that “dance is an 
area of human life to be brought under the Lordship of 
Christ.” But it “did not adequately discuss how the social 
dance is the soil in which the seeds of lust germinate.” 


The Magazines 

Over 150articles and letters to the editor were written in 
CRC journals dealing with dance since 1926. Most argued 
against dance, though some recent pieces argue for dances. 


No dances for these members! 
There were several steps used to critique dance, The prime 


dances call for embracing, beauty of form, scanty dress and 
fancy steps and do not honour God” (1 John 2:15-17; Exodus 
15:19-21; 1 Samuel 18; Ecc. 12:1; 1 Cor. 1:31; Eph. 5:20; Col. 
3:17), More simply put, “dancing is aplain violation of the 
seventh commandment as interpreted by Jesus” (Mat. 5:8). 
“It is connected with evil, destroys the home, and arouses 
evil passions.” In this connection, the story of the young 
daughter of Herod is often used. She used “tantalizing form 
and bewitching movement. The exhibition was thoroughly 
pagan as most dancesare. It catered to the lewd and low 
desires of the flesh” (Mat. 5:10-12), Even something such as 
folk dancing was considered “harmless but is astepping 
stone to sexy moves and other dances.” 


a 


herat socials, weddings, church functions, 
‘eel like “kicking up my heels.” 
ec ahorse and carriage, like wine and cheese, like 


nk it isan issue with him if we choose to dance 

n. People dance for the sheer fun of itandto 

yon their minds. 

e missing alot, like swirling, toe-tapping, 
evenstepping on toes! Little toddlers and young 
instinct. We chuckle and comment, “How very 
ome older. 
haltmot dance.” It isencouraging to read 2 

-[fitisin Scripture, it must be okay with God. 

- and monitored music dances, it would perhaps 

raton and other night spots where there is 


wonderful sense of humour. My “serious” side 
s” side keeps telling me that lam saved from my 
>umay have this dance. 


MA LIBERAL 


assanctioned by Scripture. Dancing to 

ress the feelings and emotions that are 
going on inside of you is fine. Dancing for 
sexual show is not. 

Dancing in church is also fine as long as 
you do not infringe upon others and it is done 
inan acceptable manner. When I worship 
God, and the music is creating a response 
inside me, it finds expression in the move- 
ment of my body. Ilike dancing and hope 
that we never stray too far from the Scripture 
on this issue. 


CONSERVATIVE 


senate Asaresult the church has shied 
away from it completely. We are starting to 
take it back but I cannot help remembering 
high school every time I hear about a social 
dance. 


am watching with interest as the college 
wrestles with the issue of dance on campus. 
The last lifestyle issue we wrestled with 
(alcohol in the apartments) resulted in a 
simplisticand cowardly “just say no” policy. 


Dance DOING THE SAFETY DANCE 


by Craig Nadon 
It’s kind of funny how we can puta cultural slant on our dancing events and all of a sudden- PRESTO- everything is safel! Put on some 
lederhosen, some long socks, or perhapsa kilt; call it a Polka, or Celtic Dance, or Greco-Roman Mud Wrestling, and all of asudden we feel 
as if we can get away with all sorts of mischief. I don’t care if you catch me ballroom dancing, doing a jig, dancing the Charleston, the twist, the 
mamba, the sock hop, orthe West African Pretzel Weave-there still won't be room between my partner and I forthe Holy Spirit—so it has to be 
wrong! Oris it? 

think when you boil the whole thing down it all becomes matter of motivation. What is our motivation for dancing? What is our 
agenda? It seems to me that culture defines a society’s motivation for dancing. Perhaps some cultures dance to foster community spirit, perhaps 
others dance asa measure of athletic ability, and perhaps other cultures dance as a means of religious expression. Our culture, however, often 
dictates that dancing isa form of sexual foreplay. I would like to be naive and think that it is simply for fun, or for stress relief, but unfortunately 
the truth of the matter is that it isn’t. 

One last thought about this dancing leads to sex issue-I think a person would have tobe atouch masochistic to get their bodies started ona 
trip their conscience (or at the very least their marital status) won't letthem complete. I don’t know about you, but I don’t hate myself that much. 


CALLING THE OREO A RASPBERRY CREAM 


by Joshua R. Dewaele 
Well itall happened one peaceful Friday afternoon-I went to the school to empty my overflowing mailbox. What did I find-a stupid sheet of 
aper. I kept it and, surprisingly enough, I read it. Now I’m writing in response tothe statement “Dancing leads to promiscuity and lust.” I have 
ee this comment ina joking matter, but it dawned on me that some people actually feel this way. Ihave one thing to say about that type of 
people. Ifthis is how you feel, you might just as well lock yourself up in your room, turn out your lights, light a candle (by the way, be sure you 
are alone) and just sit there-don’t bother thinking, If you decide to read your bible, you had best avoid stories involving prostitutes and don’t 
even dream about reading Song of Solomon. Don’t watch T.V. or read the paper and might I suggest, that you don’t even bother thinking. Did 
you know that lust can be attributed to every situation imaginable if you let it. 

Don’t get me wrong. I don’t condone, nor doI condemn, dancing; it is one of those grey areasin the Bible that God hasleft up to our 
discretion, I’ve gone to some dances and hada really good time. I'll admit that some of the people and the way they dress give the image of sex, so 
Icansee thisasa problem. But what I don’t like is the holier than thou attitude that some people hold. If you don’t like dancing-fine, you don’t 
like dancing, but don’t make up some stupid saying like dancing leads to promiscuity and lust. Ican just see me when I get married saying to my 
wife, “sorry dear, [don’t think we should have sex tonight it-might lead to dancing. 

I realize I may have stepped on a few toes in writing this column, but before you jump toany wrong conclusions and decide to write a letter 
tothe editor, be careful not to put words into my apt that I neversaid. 


RHYTHM REGAINED! 


by Stephen Altena 

During reading break, asmall group of friends and I decided to watch movies. You know, the usual movie night of watching the usual bilge that tries 
to pass itself off as valuable entertainment. But this night was different. One of the movies that was chosen was “Beach Blanket Bingo,” a 1964 
teenage goofball flick, starring that ever lovable teenage couple to reign overall teenage couples, Frankie Avalon and Annette Funicello. 

The movie itself was cheesieness personified. Imagine Beverly Hills 90210 set toa 1960s do-whop beat and all of the teenagers spending their 
time running across the screen in skimpy bathing suits, thinking that they are the only people who exist in the universe, drinking milkshakesand 
making-out on the beach, Wait a minute, that is Beverly Hills 90210. 

Anyway, the movie turned out tobe incredibly silly, void of any intellectual or intelligible message. However, the movie had impacted us ina 
different way than we couldever have imagined. Besides eating burgers, chewing bubble gum and disagreeing with all of those bad, mean adults, 
Frankieand Annette and the gang also spent quitea bit of time cutting the rug or getting down or shaking abootie. In short, they danced! They did 
the twist, the mashed potato, the swim, and even the waltz! 

So what’s m point? After the movie was finished, we put on some of our own music. Then, one by one, as if some sort of insidious viral 
infection was making its way to our brains, we all began to rise from our couch-potato positions, and began to dance! Don’t say it’sso! We did the 
twist, the cha-cha, the polka (of course) and some of us even pulled some nifty 1940s swing moves, not to mention the far out disco grooves that were 
seen. (Ican hardly wait to see “Saturday Night Fever!) 

Anyway, incase you were wondering, my point isthis. Growing up within a Christian atmosphere or world view or whatever (you know what 
I mean), dancing hasalwaysbeen frowned upon as being bad. It was never fully explained to me why, but it just was. But now as! grow older (and 
presumably wiser) I have discovered, with the help of Frankie and Annette, that dancing is just too much fun tobe banished from anyone’ life. 
O.K., itsounds toosimple, but try it. Aftera few well meaning gyrations, your blood begins to flow, your heart begins to beat faster, your feet begin 
toache, but you feel genuinely happy. It’sthe combination , physical activity mixed with a funky kind of fellowship. 

Tabane aoe of dancing into perspective, one wonders why dancing, according to North American middle-class Protestantism, 


So far, social dance on campus has has always been discou ? Is it because Godsaid “Thoushalt not boogie”? (My mistake, i’m confusing the student handbook for the Bible.) I 
remained a very group orientated, low key think it’s because, due to some freak of genetics, White Man has no rhythm. Inthe past he has compensated for this disability by simply proclaim- 
activity. The results have been agood time for ing dancing “illegal,” thus ruining dancing forthose who have been born with the “dancing gene.” This sounds far-fetched and down right outra- 
all. [hope social dance at Redeemer can stay __g¢eous, but I have an appropriate example in order to prove thistheory. It seems that secret manuscripts have been found that describe the imminent 
that way. theologian John Calvin as having “two left feet.” 


In more recent discussions, it has been asked “How do 
we deal with lust-sexual impulses excited by dancing” (Pr. 
6:27; Mat. 18:6; Lk. 17:1-2; Rom 14:21)? Even the artsy journal 
of the Sixties, Credo, noted that “social dancing can bea 
great expression of the Christian community, but only the 
naive would deny that it demands extra caution-given our 
Sex crazy society, you might not be ready to dance faith- 


Some writers saw dance as simply evil and stated that 
we cannot “serve two masters when dancing” (1 Cor. 10:12). 
Andin the last twenty years, after Calvin College officially 
began sponsoring dances, some could not “understand how 
iyone can have a social dance in a Christian manner” 
(1 Co, 6:12-14; 1 Cor. 8; Rom. 12:1-2; 2 Pet. 4:2). 
It was further argued that “dance halls have alow moral 
ne often accompanied with alcohol” (Judg. 21; Jer. 31:13; 
m.5:15; Mat. 11:17; Lk 7:32; 1 Thes.4:2-8). Furthermore, it 
s argued that “christian growth is impossible in the 
atmosphere of the dance hall.” And that “we should seek 
our friends in church” (Ps. 1; 1 John 2:15-17, John 17:14-19, 
1 Peter 4:2-5). 
These members will take the next dance! 
In the early period, most objected to dance. Even those 
vho felt that “Christian growth is impossible in the atmos- 
phere of the dance hall,” argued that “we should guard 
gainst introducing a legalism which is the death of all 
piritual life.” These feelings were shared by a minority 
report submitted to the 1951 Synod, though this report went 
on to suggest that the 1928 report did not argue that dance 


“is always per se sinful nor did it say that in some circum- 
stances they are not sinful.” In 1956 this was supported by 
one writer whostated: “We shall be much stronger if we 
admit that we are spiritually too poor to dance in the right 
way, but cease to condemn dancing as such.” By the Sixties, 
people who wrote letters to the editor and other articles 
write that they “see no objection with dance or being close 
together with a boy friend and girl friend.” Folk dances are 
described as “harmless,” and square dancing as “suitable 
Christian activity when held in wholesome atmosphere.” 

On account of prosperity, worldliness ... young people 
and adults too, danced. Even though some dances were 
considered harmless (various folk and square dances), it was 
argued that “rather than getting as near as possible to what 
is questionable, the true pious Christian will make it his 
earnest endeavour to get as far away from the danger zone as 
possible.” 

In the early period, biblical dances were described as 
“expressions of joy and honour to God.” “Spontaneous 
expressions of a joy that could not be adequately expressed 
in words.” It was not until 1970 that we get the first com- 
ments about using “dance in our worship.” In 1972 there is 
an article providing biblical rationale and how-to's of 
liturgical fies 

In 1970, the dance floor really opened. We get calls for 
help: “We need leadership in the field of dance, nota 
blanket dismissal of it. Some people eat like pigs, sing dirty 
songs whistle unhappy tunes and talk foolishly, others do it 
tothe glory of God.” Others supported this and stated that 


“dancing needs to be transformed by the renewing power of 
Christ’s work on the cross.” Others suggested that “young 
people should be able to dance to whatever music they 
wish.” Even amore conservative journal like the Outlook, 
argued in 1974 that “children’s dancing is alright,” and that 
“folk dancing is alright if strictly controlled.” By 1975, it was 
written: “Itis high time that we provide opportunity for 
those of us who want to dance in the proper setting and 
atmosphere.” By 1977, an article in the Obristian Educator’s 
Journal argued that children need dance for healthy physical, 
mental, emotional, social, and spiritual development. 

By thistime, Calvin College held approved dances on 
campus. One writer felt the eventual decision was a “fusion 
of heavenly principle and earthly predicament.” Several 
conservative folks strongly disagreed with this position. 


The last steps. 

People of the CRC have danced for along time. If it had 
not been aconcern they would not have written about it as 
early as 1928. The eventual permission to dance was not 
given until thirteen years ago, though that permission was 
given on strong biblical grounds for liturgical dance, and as 
part of the cultural mandate for other dances. The concerns 
about the role of sexuality in the lives of young people were 
barely discussed. One writer, in the Seventies, felt that 
“Dance at Calvin College is done uncritically, uncreatively 
and not within the cultural mandate.” It would be wise for 
us at Redeemer to consider and debate the arguments 
presented by others, and in particular to discuss how dance 
can be done to glorify our God and enjoy Him forever. 


MIN D 


ACADEMIC THOUGHTS, WORDS & EVENTS — 
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How Rich is Your Grammar? 


by Rita Selles 

For many years, “my tailor is rich” 
were the first English words a French 
person would learn at school--and for 
many this is the only English they 
have retained. Phonetically, the 
words “my tailor is rich” bring out a 
host of problems for the French, such 
as the “r” and “i” sounds or the 
diphthong in “ai,” rendering the 
phrase incomprehensible in most 
cases. A professor of English at the 
University of Paris-X Nanterre, 
adapted the phrase in the title of his 
textbook My Grammar is Rich. A 
French television programme “Ma 
télé est riche” also picked up on the 
phrase, although it had nothing to do 
with English instruction, nor with 
tailors. 

Numerous Canadian students can 
only remember, from their French 
classes, a phrase such as “Ah, zut! 
mon café est froid” or a sentence 
involving the infamous dog Pitou and 
his encounter with “le roti de boeuf.” 
And many students, after completing 
several years of high school French 
will complain, perhaps somewhat 
outrageously, that they cannot speak 
or understand even one complete 
sentence. A trip to Quebec is remem- 
bered more for the ski slopes than for 
contact with Quebecers. Comments 
made about French class are usually 
the following: “boring,” “it’s too 
hard,” “why do we have to learn 
French?”, and “I don’t get it.” 

By contrast, summer immersion 
programs and French immersion 
teaching have emphasized aural and 
oral competence, often at the expense 
of traditional grammar instruction. 
Following Ministry of Education 
guidelines, non-immersion French 
programs, known as “core French,” 
have replaced traditional analytical 
grammar instruction with a multidi- 
mensional approach. 

After having taught French in 
Canada and English in France, | still 
wonder what place traditional gram- 
mar instruction should be given in 
language learning. In other words, do 
students need to learn the rules and 
more often, the exceptions to the 
rules, to be competent in a foreign 
language? 

In my own learning of French in 
Ontario, my weak grammar base still 
allowed me to learn a great deal. Yet 
in hindsight, | would have profited 
more from my studies in French and 


Fans of special lectures are having a ball 
at Redeemer this month. This past 
Tuesday Ray Louter, Assistant Professor 
of Theatre gave his tenure colloquium, a 
lecture entitled “Playfulness and Per- 
formance Exploring the Familiar” 
(watch for the review in the next 
CROWN). Some other notable forth- 
coming presentations are listed below: 
Friday, March 17, 8:00 rm 

Dr. Wayne Norman, Professor of 
Psychology, will present his inaugural 
lecture in the auditorium. Dr. Norman's 
topic will be, “Collaborative Engage- 


from my experience in francophone 
cultures, if my grammar knowledge 
had been more extensive. Although 
indispensable to learning a language, 
immersion is in many ways limited. 
Sitting in a cafe with friends does not 
necessarily teach you the finer points 
of the language, essential to written 
expression. Moreover, native speakers 
usually do not correct a student’s 
language once he or she has attained a 
certain level of competence. One only 
has to think of our Prime Minister’s 
proficiency in English. 

Ideally, French language instruc- 
tion should combine all aspects of the 
language. Students enroled in the 
English program at the University of 
Paris-X Nanterre, for example, must 
follow in their first year an oral 
component including phonetics- 
laboratory instruction, aural compre- 
hension and oral expression (three 
hours per week). In addition, they 
follow a formal grammar course, 
translation (French to English, English 
to French), civilization and literature 
courses, and eventually linguistics. 
Although many students are not at all 
motivated, as the University must 
accept any student with a high school 
diploma, those who complete the four 
year program, with one year abroad 
after the second year, are highly 
competent, some speaking English 
without a French accent and writing 
flawless English. 

In the case of a liberal arts col- 
lege, like Redeemer, where students 
might take only one language course 
per year, such a program as Nanterre’s 
is impossible. Furthermore, a lan- 
guage course cannot realistically copy 
such a program with only a couple of 
hours of instruction per week. Ifa 
course tries to combine everything, the 
student will either know a little about 
everything or a lot about nothing. A 
choice has to be made and one that 
will serve as a foundation for further 
study. 

As such, there is still a need for 
formal grammar study combined with 
a certain amount of phonetic instruc- 
tion to provide a base for both written 
and oral expression. Such a base will 
aid the student in his or her French 
classes where oral participation and 
written assignments are required. 
Significantly, the experience ina 
francophone environment will be 
enriched if one’s grammar is rich.¥ 


March: a Month of 
Multiple...lectures. 


ment: Common sense reflections on the 
mystery of the double brain.” 

Monday, March 20, 10:45-11:45 am 
The third in the series of “Threepenny 
Lectures,” on the Theatre Arts Depart- 
ment of Brecht’s The Threepenny Opera 
has been billed as follows: Stuart 
Scadron-Wattles (Artistic Director of 
Theatre and Company) will speak about 
Brecht as a dramatist, director and 
theorist. Mr. Scadron-Wattles is in the 
business of working Christianly in the 
professional theatre and has been asked 
to address the issue of performing the 


MY SUMMER VACATION 


Summer Courses at the University of Waterloo 


by Michael Brinkman 

Although many of you will think it a 
strange activity for the summer, there 
are many advantages to going to school 
for the summer. That is what I did this 
past year, and it was so much fun that I 
thought I would share some of my 
experiences. Perhaps some of you will 
find this educational option useful. 

The summer, with it’s warmth, 
light, greenness and wild exuberance of 
nature, is a nice time to study. By 
tackling only four courses, one also has 
time to relax and enjoy all this and go 
camping on occasion. As well, I found 
that knowing almost no one in Waterloo 
was conducive to reflecting and personal 
growth of a different kind than at 
Redeemer. It could have turned out 
lonely, but there are many nice people 
attending HCM (Huron Campus Minis- 
tries), the Christian Reformed students 
group (chaplained by Graham Morbey). 
There are also at least three other 
Christian Fellowships, and of course 
many wonderful people in the classes. 

Being in contact with the wider 
variety of people at the secular univer- 
sity was very interesting, and very 
important for my development as a 
Christian. I have always been in a 
Christian school, so it was new to me. 
In addition to the classroom learning, I 
saw a real need for clear presentation of 
the gospel, since there is much misun- 
derstanding. This was evident in 
personal discussion, and in the student 
newspaper there, “Impact”, There were 
regular columns entitled, “The Village 
Atheist” (Dr. Plantinga will appreciate 
that) and “the Quran [Koran] Speaks”. 
As well, the editor did not understand 
the Bible. The student organization sent 
a letter of support to the government 
regarding the proposed same-sex ben- 
efits legislation, and GLLOW (Gay and 
Lesbian Liberation Organization of 
Waterloo) maintained a high profile. 

In addition to the secular environ- 


ment, there were other differences. 
Being a government institution, they get 
a lot more toys to play with, one of them 
being full Internet access. In the physics 
building, there where many rooms full 
of fancy equipment and computers. It 
was relieving to find out that my Re- 
deemer courses had prepared me well 
for the wide variety of upper level 
studies available at Waterloo. I am 
excited to be back in the Redeemer 
community to continue developing my 
faith and my mind to serve the Lord, and 
I am thankful for a peek at the future 
faithfulness of the Lord. 

The process of going to Waterloo 
was surprisingly easy. It would be wise 
to start the process in early March. It 
seems fairly routine for the University of 
Waterloo to admit Letter of Permission 
(LOP) students. The Registrar’s office 
here must prepare the LOP, and it costs 
$25. OSAP assistance for the summer 
must be applied for through our financial 
aid office. I received $1600 for the 
summer. A wise time to go fora 
summer semester, unless you are inde- 
pendently wealthy, is after fourth year of 
a five year program. Specifically, the 
reason for that time is that in their fifth 
year, students are independent, and 
much more OSAP is available. (ic 
$9300) to offset the complete lack of 
summer income. Finding a house is 
quite easy for the summer. I went 
looking two weeks before the term 
started, and found one I liked within 3 
hours, with the assistance of the off 
campus housing office at the U of W 
(good thing too, since I had an exam at 
Redeemer the next day!). Housing 
prices are heavily discounted during the 
summer, since there is not the demand 
there is in the winter. I found a place 
five minutes walk from campus for 
$170/month. . 

If these tales of high adventure 
sound interesting to you, feel free to talk 
to me about it.* 


ONE MORE GRAD-SCHOOL TIP 


by Winston D. Neutel 


Want to know what grad-school programs are available in your area? Check out 
Petersen's Guide to Graduate Studies, six huge volumes of the information you are 
looking for. Redeemer’s library has only the summary volume, which I did not find 
very helpful but McMaster’s reference section keeps an up-to-date full version, and 
the main branch of the Hamilton Public Library has a recent edition. When I looked 
up Theatre/Drama (one of the smallest of the many many sections), I found over 350 
entries and that’s not including programs in Musical Theatre, which are listed in 
their own section. A thorough and helpful list of statistics is provided for each 
program. While it seems that almost every publisher publishes some sort of list of 
graduate school programs they all pale beside Petersen's. This is the only one I have 
found that even attempts to list absolutely every program in Canada and the U.S. 
Something anyone thinking of graduate education should take a look at.¥* 


work of a Marxist in a Christian college 
context. 

Tuesday, March 21, 9:30 am 

A session of a minister's conference in 
Redeemer’s auditorium. Noted re- 
formed scholar, Dr. Comelius Plantinga, 
Jr. will speak on the topic, “The Con- 
tours of Human Sin.” The lecture will 
begin at about 10:00am. 

Friday, March 24, 3:30 rm 

Dr. David Lyon, a sociologist from 
Queen’s University and author of 
critically acclaimed new book 
Postmodernity, will present a faculty 
colloquium. Dr. Lyon's lecture is 
entitled, “Cyberspace Sociality and 
Virtual Selves,” a topic that should be of 
interest to at least some of Redeemer’s 
throng’s of e-mail users.* 


Hey, you! 


What are you learning? 


Every once and a while you are 
sitting in class and you are struck 
with an insight that makes you 
think, “Wow, everybody should 
know this.” If this has happened 
to you, why don’t you tell the rest 


of us about it? Contact Winston 
Neutel, Mind page editor, about 
the possibility of writing a short 
(really!) article about what 
everybody should know about 
your area of study. 
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Michelle ter Haar 

Can this year get any better for 
the Redeemer College Art 
Gallery? It has already had 
three successful exhibitions 
and now, the Gallery is host to 
yet another stimulating exhibi- 
tion. WORKS BY: Wilhelmina 
Kennedy, Gerald Vaandering, 
Gerard PdS and Renee Vander 
Stelt is the latest show, presenting viewers 
with four distinct and different visions 
and styles of art making. Gerard PAS, 
who assisted curator Corine Vreugdenhil, 
explained to those attending last Thurs- 
day's opening, that the participating 
artists were asked to submit works that 
would benefit the Redeemer community. 
What we are being treated to, therefore, is 
art of high calibre by three established 
artists and one up and coming. 

Upon entering the gallery, one is 
invited into an exploration of the relation- 
ship between creation and human archi- 
tecture. Wilhelmina Kennedy has painted 
both creation and architecture in a 
positive light, each being depicted as 
something beautiful. The tension lies, 
however, in what the nature of the 
relationship between them is. Is one 
component dominating the other? Is a 
synthesis being sought? Is there complete 
separation? To what extent does human 
architecture reflect creation? These are all 
questions which are posed by the work, 
and from here the discussion has great 
potential to progress if the viewer is 
willing to be drawn in. 

On display in the mid section of the 
gallery are works by Gerald Vaandering 
and Gerard PaS. P&S’ pieces portray 
elongated arms and legs painted charac- 
teristically in the three primary colours on 
richly textured backgrounds. The monu- 
mental size of the limbs work to exagger- 
ate their thin, stretched appearance. But 
why present parts of the body this way? 
Why only limbs? What is the point of 


Choir Internal 


by David Banga 

The Concert Choir, under the direction of 
Christiaan Teeuwsen, gave the final 
concert of its spring tour for 1995 on 
Sunday, March 5, in the Redeemer 
College Auditorium. After a tiring tour 
(thirteen concerts in six days!) and only a 
few days rest, it was hard to once again 
become focused on the repertoire that | 
had sung what seemed like ten thousand 
times. An hour and a half before the 
concert, when we all met again to “warm 
up” and work, I really did not feel like 
giving another concert. I felt too removed 
from the emotional high of tour to be able 
to give my all with the same repertoire. 
Afier spending some time with the group 
again, it began to feel better. | began to 
anticipate the music and the performance. 
The time came and again I put on my 
robe--then it was concert time. 

We opened the concert with Handel’s 
Swell the Full Chorus, something that we 
only did a few times on tour, The choir 
did not know the piece well and it was not 
terribly well-performed. Teeuwsen 
compensated for it as he accompanied the 
piece himself on the organ. Derek 
Miedema then opened the concert in 
prayer. The next piece was Plorate Filii 
Israel by Carassimi. For this piece we 
split off the risers and filed off the stage, 
with half the choir on either side on floor 
level. This piece went extremely well as 
the harmonies were accurate and the 
timing was good. This piece was well 


WORKS BY: RIVETING 


painting out of proportion limbs? With 
questions such as these, one can enter into 
PaS’ discussion of the human body and 
the significance of its imperfections, or 
rather, variations. What, really, is a 
perfect body or person? 

Gerald Vaandering’s art presents the 
viewer with figures superimposed on top 
of each other. The top figures are painted 
in wax and look like primitive jungle 
warriors in contrast to the photographic 
men in suits in the background. It can be 
argued that both types of figures are in 
their own jungle. A link between the 
tribal men and modern warriors lends 
itself to an interesting relationship to 
explore. 

Upon reaching the far end of the 
gallery, one enters a much more intimate 
atmosphere in which Renee Vander 
Stelt’s work is displayed. One notices 
right away a dramatic reduction in scale 
of the pieces which gives rise to a differ- 
ent mood. While the other artists seem to 
be dealing with specific issues, Vander 
Stelt’s work seems to invite the viewer to 
experience and explore forms, line, 
colours and the emotions evoked by their 
combinations, Vander Stelt’s imagery is 
loaded with forms symbolic of figures, 
objects, impressions and sensations. 
Judging by the large amount of visual 
information fitted into such small sur- 
faces, it seems there lies much contempla- 
tion and personal exploration behind the 
works. It is this kind of exploration that 
Vander Stelt’s work allows one to embark 
on if one dares. 

What results from the grouping of 
these diverse styles and themes is an 
exhibition loaded with potential for 
discussion and enjoyment. WORKS BY: 
WILHELMINA KENNEDY, GERALD 
VAANDERING, GERARD PdS, RENEE 
VANDER STELT opened at 8:00 p.m. on 
March 9 and continues through to April 
13, 1995.* 


received by the audience which was 
encouraging to the choir. 

The choir then filed back on stage to 
sing J Waited for the Lord by Felix 
Mendelssohn. This piece featured a duet 
between Caroline Johnston and Jacqueline 
Van Kooten, as well as full chorus. 
Johnston and Van Kooten gave a good 
solid performance that was accurate and 
pleasing. After this came Song of Tri- 
umph, a powerful piece by Dale 
Grotenhuis. This piece was strong and 
beautiful. The harmonies were accurate 
and the sound filled the tough, dead space 
of the auditorium. 

That song ended the section and the 
choir filed out. Matthew Ottaway played 
the Carillon de Westminster by Vierne 
and played it well. He was accurate and 
played with a wonderful musicality that 
entranced the listening audience. 

When Ottaway finished, the choir 
came back up and began the section with 
Beati Quorum Via by Charles Stanford. 
This beautiful piece was a cappella and 
came off very well. The choir was 
energized and added to the piece with 
wonderful intonation and expression. The 
next piece was Crucifixus by Bach. This 
intense piece lent a sombre attitude to the 
room and when it was finished the 
audience was quiet and did not clap. The 
dynamic of a piece affects not only the 
choir, but the audience too! 

After this piece the choir added a 
piece to the program: Siva Humba, a 


ARTS & ENTERTAINMENT AT REDEEMER & ABROAD 


Hugh Cook discusses Renée Vanderstelt's work with her as Works By opens. 


Zulu spiritual which was sung in Zulu, 
English, and French. This was followed 
by the spiritual Obey the Spirit of the 
Lord, as arranged by DeCormier. Benita 
Wolters was soloing for this piece and did 
a wonderful job with the ad lib sections of 
it. These two selections lightened the 
mood of the room and the audience 
seemed to appreciate the fun that can be 
had with music. 

At this point in the program there was 
an organ piece played by Laurens 
Kaldeway. He played Prelude in C Major 
by Bach. Following this there was a 
piano solo by Debbie Vanderstelt who 
played Sonate k. 331 Alla Turca, Move- 
ment IIT by Mozart. Both soloists per- 
formed very well. 

The third section of the program 
began with the choir singing O be Joyful 
in the Lord by Rutter. This is a lively 
piece that is fast moving and has striking 
harmonies. The accompaniment had both 
Debbie Vanderstelt and Marisa 
Vanderveen on the piano to compensate 
for impossible arranging. 

The next piece was Cause me to Hear 
Thy Lovingkindness by Haan. Matthew 
Ottaway mounted the organ to accompany 
this pleasing piece that was slower and 
somewhat more meditative. This was 
followed by Out of the Depths, again by 
Grotenhuis with Laurens Kaldeway on 
organ accompaniment. This is an ex- 
tremely powerful arrangement of a 
familiar hymn that the audience was asked 
to participate in by singing the third verse 
with the choir. At this point, Dr. Justin 
Cooper came up to close the evening with 
prayer. The final piece of the night was A 
Gaelic Blessing by Rutter. This was a 
slow and meditative piece that ended the 
evening on a prayerful note. 

Perhaps | am biased, but I think I can 
be objective too. I listened to the tape. It 
was a good concert and it was well 
attended. I enjoy singing with the 
Concert Choir and I hope that the concert 
was as pleasing to hear as it was to give.¥ 


Arts Calendar 


Now through April 13 - WORKS BY exhibition in the Art Gallery 
March 18, 8:30 pm - Talent Night in the Redeemer Auditorium 

March 20, 7:30 pm - COM 205 Readers’ Theatre in the Black Box 
March 27 & 28 - Directing Class One Act Plays in the Black Box 
March 30 - Benefit Concert for Project Serve featuring: The Immigrants, 
Ed Bowes, and Ben, Mar and Susanne. $5.00, limited tickets, 


by James de Boer 

Redeemer’s final theatre arts produc- 
tion of the season will be Caveman 
Rainbow, to be performed by Hanna 
de Boer. Caveman is poignantly 
entertaining, yet has a core of drama. 
Hanna has been in a number of 
Redeemer mainstages and student 
productions, but Caveman is her first 
solo venture. It is performed in 
completion of Hanna’s Theatre Arts 
major. 


Caveman Rainbow is an origi- 
nal, Canadian play, written by actor 
Caroline Gillis of Toronto. Hanna 
will be the first actor to perform 


Caveman other than the author. This 
is exciting for both actor and author 
Gillis indicated her excitement that 
another person would be performing 
her show in a meeting with Hanna 
earlier this year, Caveman brings a 
fresh style of theatre to Redeemer; it 
does not follow classical structures 
for plot, but is conversational, and 
bridges the gap between actor and 
audience in a unique manner. 

Caveman will be running the 11, 
12, and 13 of April at 8:00 pm in the 
Studio Theatre. Take note of these 
dates; rather than the usual weekend 
performances, Caveman will be 
running Tuesday through Thursday. 
The show is about forty minutes long 
and aimed at a mature audience. 
Tickets sold at the door.* 
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SPORTS AND ACTIVE RECREATION 


Lost 85-38 to Humber 
Lost to Seneca 


Women’s Volleyball 
0 and 2 at the Championships 


Men’s Volleyball 
Lost 3-2 to Durham 


hoyals vs. 


Men’‘s Indoor Soccer 
Won 7-5 over The Scottsmen’* 
Won 3-1 over Hamilton Underage” 


Tied 3-3 with Mount Hamilton Rep* 


* - Exhibition Games 


the lords: 


The Battle for Sovereignty 


by John Lise and Tim Zuidema 

It is 4:30 on Tuesday, February 21, 1995 
as we the serfs of the Redeemer Royals 
assemble in the Phys. Ed. pod, then 
board the bus and leave for Durham. 
With Redeemer’s pride on the line, the 
one and a half hour ride seemed to take 
only minutes. After soundly beating 
Nicole and her partner in euchre (to keep 
the Van Huizen family a little humble), 
we arrived at Durham. While waiting in 
the school foyer for their gym to open, 
we wrote “ROYALS RULE” all over the 
chalk board in loyalty to our team. 

As we waited there, we noticed an 
obvious lack of Durham students coming 
to cheer for their Lords. This obvious 
lack of feudal obligations showed us that 
we loved our royalty more than they. 
After waiting for a while, we were 
allowed to enter the gym and watched 
the teams warm up; both teams seemed 
to be pumped and the warmups were fast 
and furious. We started cheering long 
before the games even got under way 
and it seemed to help. That night our 
Royals played the best volleyball many 
of us had ever seen. Rich Van Huizen 
dominated the court and even outshined 
the mighty MacDonald brothers, We 
did all we could for our team but 


unfortunately the scores were as fol- 
lows. 


Game Royals Lords 
] 15 6 
2 13 15 
3 15 10 
4 7 15 
5 9 15 


In the end, Redeemer had a total of 
only two fewer points than Durham and 
this reflected both the determination of 
the players and the support of the crowd. 
We, the crowd, gave our all for our 
Royals including the last shreds of our 
vocal chords. The team gave every- 
thing as well. We were disappointed in 
the end, but we still ended with a 
rousing “Royals” chant as the teams 
shook hands. As fans, we were very 
thankful for the opportunity to travel on 
a bus to see the game. Thanks go* 
especially to Betty Steenbeek and Dean 
Schat (who skipped a class to come to 
the game). The trip home was excellent 
and provided an opportunity for us to 
recover from the loss. The season is 
over but there is always next year and 
we will always be loyal to our 
Royalty. ¥ 


Rating the Toronto Maple Leafs At Mid Season 


by Jack Klooster 

Mats Sundin: By far the best Leaf on 
the ice. Big and swift, this guy is going 
to be good for a long time. 


oe Felix Potvin: Has saved the error 


prone Leaf defense on many occasions. 


% Doug Gilmour: Starting slow, he’s 
too good not to come around. 


% Dave Andreychuk: Perennial slow 
starter, this year is no exception. Only 
problem is that this is a short season. 


® Dave Ellet: Proven veteran playing 
well, helping younger D. 


Todd Gill: Rough start with media, 
still a solid pro, 


% Dmitri Mirinov: Developing ex- 
tremely well, leads Leaf defencemen in 
power play points. 


Mike Ridley: Despite trade rumours, 
he has played very well. 


Mike Craig: | miss Peter Zezel, 


% Damien Rhodes: Great potential, look 
for Oilers to trade for him. 


* Nik Borchevsky: Right now worth 
about a 10th round draft pick. 


- Jamie Macoun: _ Solid veteran who 
is nearing the end of his career. 


* Randy Wood: Great checker with a 
little goal scoring pop. 


+ Kenny Jonsson: Rough start, but only 
a rookie, Already improving. 


W Mike Gartner: Speedy winger 
suffered injury, needs to come back strong 
to make up for slow start. 


Bill Berg: Coming back soon. #10 is 
the best Leaf around. 


ote Garth Butcher: Almost invisible. 
Never hear too much about him, which 
isn’t a bad thing I guess. 


Mike Eastwood: Playing well, he’s an 
undesrated Leaf. 


Toronto Maple Leafs: Expectations 
were high. Goal scoring was supposed to 
be high. Neither have been near the 
expected results, Hopefully by the time 
the play-offs come around, the Leafs will 
have discovered the right chemistry. ¥ 
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Women’s Volleyball Wrap-up 


by Jessica VanGurp 
Well the season is over, and there are 
eleven women on campus with a lot 
more time on their hands. The women's 
varsity volleyball team finished their 
season on a good note, having accom- 
plished their goal of making it to the 
playoffs with a record of seven wins and 
eight losses. 

As we counted down the kilometres 
to North Bay for the final playoff 
tournament, our excitement rose, and we 


hoped that on Friday we would be able 


to get on the court and surprise our 
opponents with the better side of our 
schizophrenic character. Unfortunately 
it was not meant to be. We lost 3-0 to 
Nipissing and then played a long, tough 
match against Centennial losing 3-2. 
We were all bummed out that we did not 
make it to the semi-finals but a few 
cracks about Harry’s facial hair light- 
ened the mood. 

Friday night we disguised ourselves, 


as did all the other teams, in dressy 
clothes and went to the banquet held in 
the hotel. It was very exciting since it 
was a first time experience for all of us. 

We spent our last night playing 
Taboo and just hanging out. I must say 
that this team “bonded” really well right 
from the start and managed to pull 
together after our November slump. 
Several players will not be returning 
next year and we will miss them a lot. 
Kelly Watson and Alison Douglas will 
be graduating, while Sarah Torrie and 
Sarah Dix will be moving on as well. 
The remaining players who will be 
returning to Redeemer in the fall are: 
Randa Bronsema, Kim Yzerman, 
Khristin Hunter, Wendy Vording, 
Sandra Klapwyk, Janet Suurdt, and 
Jessica Van Gurp. Harry Blyleven did a 
great job coaching for his first year in 
OCAA ball, and we look forward to his 
return in the fall as well.* 


Baseball Strikes Its Fans 


by Jack Klooster 

Right now is about the time we can 
finally see that spring is just around the 
corner. Newspapers begin to fill up with 
stories and statistics from the Grapefruit 
League, and fans can reminisce about 
last season’s successes and failures. 
Except for one minor detail. Baseball 
players are on strike. 

When checking the papers, a fan 
cannot check to compare Jose Canseco’s 
stats with Otis Nixon’s stats to see who 
got the better of the Texas-Boston deal, 
or to laugh at Texas for being so stupid. 
Nor can a fan compare the huge mega- 
deal between the Astros and Padres 
which saw ten players switch teams. 
Instead the stories are filled with little 
quotes from Donald Fehr and Bud Selig, 
all attempts to win the fans over, and 
deface their opponents. The players are 
unhappy. The owners are unhappy. The 
fans are unhappy. So why not settle it? 

When the baseball strike began last 
August, the only Canadian interest that I 
harboured was for the Montreal Expos, 
as the Blue Jays were pretty much out of 
it. The prospect of hockey being just 
around the comer was enough for me to 
lose interest in baseball, a drastic 
measure for a sports nut. Baseball, with 
all of its greed and money, just seemed 
to lose its appeal. 

Remember when you used to collect 
baseball and hockey cards for fun, only 
to have the cards become too expensive 
for anyone but an adult? Kids cannot 
enjoy the collecting of cards any more 
because it costs a buck to buy a pack at 
the store. Kids cannot go to a baseball 
game any more because it costs too 
much to buy a ticket. The money that 
revolves around baseball is incredible. 
The players only make an average of 
$1.7 million so they deem it necessary to 
go on strike. Baseball players probably 
have it easier than any other athlete. In 
football, a player can be released from a 
contract at any given time and not 
receive a single penny from then on. In 
baseball, all contracts are guaranteed and 
a player could make huge amounts of 

money even when side lined for the 
entire year (e.g. Ken Dayley of the 
Toronto Blue Jays). 

The solution is simple. The owners 
complain because the players are making 
too much money, which is a fair argu- 


ment. The players complain because the 
owners are making too much money off 
them, which is also true. Both sides 
need to make a living; both sides want to 
have some sort of equal balance so that 
the other is not making too much 

money. In both aspects, the fan is losing 
out. If the owners are making too much, 
and the players are making too much, 
there is one clear and apparent solution. 
Institute some sort of salary cap for the 
players; after all, most union controlled 
businesses also deal with maximum 
salary wages. This would lower the 
player’s salaries. 

Next, have the owners lower ticket 
prices so that normal everyday fans can 
afford to take their family to the ball 
game without having to spend $150 on 
tickets, parking and food. The owners 
don't make as much. The players don’t 
make as much. The fan can once again 
afford baseball. Everyone is happy? 
The players surely cannot be pleased 
with a pay cut, but an average of $1.7 
million per player is a fairly comfortable 
plateau from which to be lowered. 

As things go now, the strike will 
carry on for some time. The owners do 
not appear to be ready to cave in, 
because they have already taken their 
biggest hit. The owner’s biggest rev- 
enue comes from the playoffs where the 
players no longer get paid by the owner, 
but play for bonuses set up by the 
league. The only big revenue the 
owners stand to lose on is opening day, 
but after that they don’t usually start 
doing well until July when school lets 
out and the kids can come to the games. 
The owners took their crunch already 
and stand no real goal to settle anytime 
soon. 

So with spring training going on 
down south, the biggest stories about 
players are that 50+ year old Pedro 

Bourbon and retread player Oil Can 
Boyd are the stars of March. What a sad 
day for baseball fans. And until some 
big name player crosses the picket line, 
baseball will remain the way it is-- 
crappy. (Prediction; If any big name 
player crosses the line, | say it will be 
Cecil Fielder. For a new survey, e-mail 
or mail guesses as to which player will 
be first to cross, and all results will be 
printed in the next CROWN. )* 
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== |MY GREATEST JOY 


\S1aeS by Henry Dekorte 

| Since March is National 

soar} Edification Month, I would 
—| like to share with this 


community something that 
has always given me cause for rejoicing — 
my yearning for death. Before my loving 
neighbours hurtle phrases about crudity and 
tastelessness my innocent way, let me assure 
you of both my sincerity and my biblical 
centeredness. Death is a wonderful, glorious 
experience, and knowing that it is being held 
for me somewhere in my future fills my 
heart with joy. 

Just so no one accuses me of being a 
loser with a depressing death wish and no 
real reason for living, let me assure you that 
nothing could be farther from the truth. I’m 
a happy man. But all seriousness aside, let 
me tell you about my great life. I have a 
fantastic wife, three gifted young children, 
the complete collection of Jimmy Swaggart 
tapes, and a dog who loves me. And on top 
of that, my roof don’t leak. Yet I yearn for 
death, preferably the painless variety. 

Here’s the reason why: I have had a 
good life since Jesus Christ became real to 


“1p by Keith A. Medenblik 
When | first found out that I 
was going to Quebec on 
Reading Break, I thought it 
might be interesting to take 
a poll of the Quebec people, to determine for 
myself the zeitgeist of the populace on the 
issue of separation. I was going to ask all 
kinds of people and, from their responses, 
formulate my own opinion. 

Well, things did not go as planned. In 
total, I questioned three people, two of 
whom were from Sarnia (they didn’t care 
either way). The third person, though, in 
twenty minutes, gave me more than enough 
food for thought, aiding me in my search for 
a view. 

On the evening that I met Natalie at 
L’ Aventure, it was the last night of our trip 
and I figured I had better ask at least one 
Quebecer her view on separation. I looked 
around for someone to ask and concluded 
that she seemed like a fairly intelligent 
person, so I struck up a conversation. In the 
short time that we talked I realized two 
things. The first was that I am a bad dancer. 
The second pertained more to the subject at 
hand. 

After “Hi’’s and “How are you’’s, I 


—— 


me. He has changed me as a person, made 
me into an eternal being (I'll spare you the 
inaugurated eschatology talk), and given 
meaning and purpose to this life on earth. 
The problem is, however, that He is saving 
the best for the last. Now, I don’t mind 
eating Kraft Dinner and yesterday's cabbage 
soup before I get my store-bought chocolate 
cake, but I'm getting a little impatient as I 
wait to experience all the indescribable 
ecstasies and glories of heaven forever. The 
prospects of seeing Jesus face to face and 
even embracing Him, of being in a place 
totally free from sin and pollution (yes, 
Hamilton is nice, but I hear there’s some- 
thing better), and even of living as long as 
God will live, are just too much to handle 
way down here. The thought of Jesus 
considering me as His inheritance, instead of 
the other way around, is beyond comprehen- 
sion. The notion of reigning with Christ 
instead of under, and of being a co-heir with 
Him instead of just an heir, is often difficult 
to properly grasp. To sum it all up, “No eye 
has seen, no ear has heard, no mind has 
conceived what God has prepared for those 


asked her what she thought of Quebec 
separating. She immediately identified 
herself as a separatist. I was quite put back 
by her response to my second question, 
“Why?” It included a hand gesture and 
vulgar expletives, but the gist of the tirade 
was “you don’t understand.” She later 
clarified that I shouldn’t take it personally 
and that her spirited reaction was aimed 
more at Anglos in general rather than me 
(she said I was “a nice guy, but just can’t 
dance’’), 

I didn’t take it personally, but it hurt all 
the same. She was right when she said that 
we don’t understand. We, English Canada. 
do not know how they feel. Their culture is 
quite foreign to us, more so than the Ameri- 
can culture. 

After this exchange of pleasantries, we 
tried to continue the conversation more in 
depth, but it was difficult due to the lan- 
guage barrier (her English wasn’t very good, 
and my D+ in FRE 101 didn’t help much). 
We tried anyways, which reminded me of 
English and French Canada trying to 
communicate to each other, getting the idea 
of what the other is saying, but never really 
comprehending. We pretended to discern 
what the other was conveying, nodding, but 


who love Him”. That has to be pretty good, 
and I want it. Although I don’t often (in fact 
ever) meet people of like mind, I think 
Christians should get a good, meaningful 
handle on the subject of death. They need to 
learn to deal with their fears in a manner that 
at the very least reflects genuine spiritual 
understanding. For Christians, dying is 
simply part of the transformation process 
that was begun at rebirth, and represents 
upward mobility at its finest. 

Hopefully reassured of my sanity, you 
can now begin to understand the secret of 
my inner joy. I will never intentionally kiss 
a Mack truck on the highway. I will never 
intentionally eat two orders of spicy fries in 
one day. And I never order my salads from 
the Chernobyl! Produce Company. My 
family couldn’t make it without me, and 
there must be one other person out there who 
needs me. I guess you could say that I take 
St. Paul’s attitude—‘“I am torn between the 
two: I desire to depart and be with Christ, 
which is better by far; but it is more neces- 
sary for you that I remain in the body” (Phil 
1: 23-24). 

In conclusion then, have yourself a 
great day and may you be edified as you 
consider God’s fullest plans for your life.* 


NICE GUY, JUST CAN’T DANCE 


knowing we really didn’t have a clue. 

I would love to see Quebec stay in 
Canada. This is how I feel. If Quebec could 
muster enough support to separate, and did, | 
would understand. A nation should not be 
based solely on economic concerns or on a 
nationalism that really doesn’t exist. In 
Quebec there is a real sense of nationalism 
and a very different culture. If economics 
was a moot point, I believe that most of 
English Canada, as well as the business 
community in Quebec, would not care if 
they stayed or left. 

One may say that if Quebec left we 
would be throwing away hundreds of years 
of history and cooperation. I see it rather as 
hundreds of years of discontent and oppres- 
sion. English Canada may have attempted 
to be accommodating to our French- 
speaking brethren, but it is obviously not 
enough to satisfy their needs. 

One final thing that Natalie said struck 
me. When I asked her what she thought of 
Parizeau, she said that she didn’t particularly 
like him as a leader, but he was the embodi- 
ment of a dream. A dream of a new nation. 
This leads me to a question for you: Who 
are we to stand in the way of a society's 
dream?* 


The TANGENT 


by David Koudys 

“.. , But you must not eat from the tree of the 
knowledge of good and evil, for when you eat of 
it you will surely die.” - Genesis 2:17 

Sin distorts and perverts all aspects of the 
Lord’s creation. Since the original sin, we 
have been living in a tainted and sinful 
world. 

We have to realize that God made His 
creation inherently good. In the book of 
Genesis, we are told eight times that God 
created and “if was good.”’ Sin, therefore, is 
alien to His creation. That's a surprising 
thought--sin is not suppose to be in this 
world. Sin only entered the world when we, 
as mankind, brought it here by eating from 
the tree of knowledge. 

I noticed that I had a very naive idea as 
to what sin was. Anything opposite of what 
God's will is was sin and sin comes from 
Satan, I thought. These ideas are, indeed, 
true. However, if we say that God is white 
(i.e. sinless) and that Satan is black (i.e. 
sinful), we are missing all the shades of gray 
between these two poles. 

See, Satan does not need to be sinful by 
doing things completely opposed to God's 


CROWN 


will. Understanding the original definition 
of the word sin could prove helpful. Sin, in 
ancient times, was a word used in the sport 
of archery. When a bowsman aimed at the 
target and missed the centre mark, a score- 
keeper would say, “Sin!” to let the archer 
know he didn’t hit the bull’s eye. 

Using this idea of the word sin, we, 
with our ideas and actions, could be aiming 
for God but we could miss. Our deeds need 
not be completely opposite to God’s will but 
we could still sin. Satan uses what God has 
created and “twists” it, just a bit, to his 
advantage. 

As an example, the other day I was 
intrigued by what one of my professors said 
in class. In the original Hebrew text of the 
Old Testament, we find the confrontation 
between Eve and the serpent. When Eve 
told the serpent about the death penalty 
incurred if she ate from the tree of knowl- 
edge, Satan used God's exact words to 
Adam (in Genesis 2:17) to respond but Satan 
put a negative in it. Satan said to Eve, “.. . 
for when you eat of it you will surely die-- 
NOT!” 

By seeing the way in which Satan 
manipulates God’s words in this passage, we 
come to an understanding of the way Satan 
uses the different parts of God's good 
creation for his own purposes. 


Even in today’s age, we see people pointing 
to different parts of the world and saying, 
“That is causing the problems we face in 
society.”” One part of our world today is 
being blamed for many problems: technol- 
ogy. It is said to cause holes in the ozone 
layer, cancer, pollution, etc. and some 
extremists have said that if we do away with 
technology and revert our society to a 
simpler age, we won't have any more 
problems. 

I think that technology is a gift from 
God and the reason that problems are caused 
by it is that technology, like everything else 
in the world, is distorted by sin. Technology 
is not the root of all evil, nor is money and 
power, as it is often surmised. Satan is at the 
root of all evil. 

God created the world--this world on 
which we are living--and it was good. Satan 
tainted the world with sin. God then sent 
His son to remove the sin from the world. 
We, as God’s people, now have the opportu- 
nity to look forward to the day when the 
world will once again be sinless. 

For today, keep your aim true--sin/less-- 
towards our Lord and Saviour.* 

Special thanks to Prof. Goheen for the informa- 
tion supplied for this article and Prof. Wolters 
for the Hebrew translations. 


'SCilence" 
with 
dr. mike 


Physics of Music 


You might be horrified to learn that 
music and physics have anything to do 
with each other; but, they do. 

There are some experiments for 
you to do this issue: if you can, find a 
guitar. But first, a quick lesson on 
strings. 

A string fastened at both ends can 
have a number of different ways of 
vibrating. The simplest way it can 
vibrate is like a skipping rope viewed 
from a distance: the whole string goes 
one way and then the other, as in the 
first illustration. 


Another way that it can vibrate is to 
have one half of the string going one 
way, and the other half travelling the 
opposite direction, as in the next 
diagram. 


node 


The center point of the string does not 
move. To get a skipping rope to move 
like this, double the rate you move the 
end up and down. However, you would 
have to be quite talented to skip rope in 
this situation. 

In the first example, the string was 
vibrating at its fundamental frequency. 
In the second example, it is vibrating at 
its first overtone. The center point 
which remains still is known as a node. 
There can be more overtones, with more 


nodes evenly spaced, such as in the 
third picture. 


caste 


The first overtone is twice the fre- 
quency of the fundamental, as I men- 
tioned. The second overtone is three 
times the frequency of the fundamental 
frequency, and so on. 

Doubling the frequency ofa 
musical note is the same as going up an 
octave. For example, middle A has a 
frequency of 440 vibrations per second 
(or 440 Hertz, abbreviated Hz). The 
next A up in tone has a frequency of 
880 Hz. The human ear can hear from 
20 Hzto 20000 Hz approximately. 

It would be boring if musical 
instruments gave just the fundamental 
frequency. Instruments sound different 
because there are different amounts of 
these different overtones added in. 
Different sound ‘colours’ can be 
obtained on stringed instruments by 
varying where the strings are struck 
(please do not try to move where the 
hammer strikes on the school pianos; 
Chris Teeuwsen is not a man to be 
trifled with). The guitar is a good 
instrument for trying this; listen to the 
sound change between plucking near 
the bridge and in the middle. If you 
carefully hold your finger lightly 
against the middle of the string and 
pluck the string at the regular spot, you 
can hear a distinctive sound rich in the 
first harmonic (perhaps you might have 
to ask the owner of the guitar for 
assistance). 

But there is one aspect of music 
that I do not understand. It seems that 
music is merely abstractly structured, 
changing groups of frequencies. Yet, in 
all cultures, how can it convey such 
feelings of tension, romance, worship 
and beauty?* 
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by Scott Zylstra 

Have you ever felt a strange attraction 
towards anything that you knew could 
never love you back? A coffee mug? 
Acar? Or even possibly a couch? In 
my second year of college, I fell in love 


with a beautiful blue recliner. I cannot 
remember how many times | fell asleep 
in her arms. I, not realizing how much 
she meant to me, leant her out to some 
friends of mine. (She now temporarily 
resides in dorm 15.) After many 
sleepless nights I began an affair with a 
short flowery chair, It has now been a 
few wecks since my new relationship 
[ now know that | am in love 
with not one, but two chairs 

The blue reclining chair will always 
be my first love. I will never forget the 
first time I saw her. She was as blue as 
the midsummer sky. | remember sitting 
in her open amms, caressing her hard 
wooden hands. Sometimes, on cold 
winter nights, | would ease the seat 
back and read a book in her hard lap 
Every time that I think of her, I recall 
the faint clinking of loose change from 
deep inside her 

My first love had a personality that 
was all her own. By her structure it 
became very clear that she was created 
in the late fifties or early sixties. She 
was very hard, but her shape was easily 
compensated for by her lack of ability 
to conform. It is also nearly impossible 
for me to describe the unfathomable 
beauty of her long, well crafted feet 

But alas, a relationship like this 
was too good to be true. In September, 
everything we had built up together 
came down upon me like a downpour 
of sharp glass 

My new lover is an orange and 
black floral print chair. She is much 
softer and more accommodating than 
my first love. She cannot recline as my 
first love, but since she sits so close to 
the ground she remains her equal. Her 
arms are not as strong and open as my 
first love, instead they are close and 
cuddly 

The personality of my new love is 
very soft and forgiving. She has a 
single plush pillow making it a joy to 
curl up in her lap. Her hands are not 


began 


hard to the touch but instead are gentle 
and accommodating. She is still very 
much a sensitive chair of the seventies 


: 


QUESTION OF THE 


XN TREMINITT ENS 


by Alicia Keesman and Linda Van Spengen 


Who is the person in this picture? 


Richard Wikkerink . . 
him, for his sake 


| hope it’s not 
H. Carla Van Belle 


| don’t know, but his brother is really 
hot 


Carla Groen 


That is a former Redeemer student. It’s 
Richard Wikkerink, ha ha ha ha. He has 
hair in that picture 

Sid Ypma 


He looks like the king of Redeemer’s 
pre-shampoo era. 
Richard Zekveld 


I don’t know . . . he’s not my type. 
Mavis Hamilton 


Dick Wikkerdink. He’s gone from 
centre part, to side part, to no part now. 
Richard's favourite 
admissions counsellor who, oddly enough, 
prefers to remain unnamed. 


That's Richard Wikkerink isn’t it? Holy 
cow, Wat en popje! 
Eileen Fallon 


That’s what’s his face from the... uh. . 
registrar’s office or something. 


Steve Witteveen 


It's Richard Wikkerink. I’m glad he 


doesn’t look like this now, especially 
since he works for me. What a young 
broukje ... what a riot... whata 
terrible picture, I’m glad you told me 
the year (1985); at least it puts it into 
context. 


Marion Ryks-Szelekovszky 


Oh my... Richard Wikkerink. What a 
stylish do . . . he could be John 
Travolta’s brother. 

Alison Douglas 


It looks like Richard Wikkerink. He 
sure had that ‘80s look perfected! 


Christine Buwalda 


ha ha ha he he he ha ha ha Rich. . . ha 
ha he... ard. That’s Richard 
Wikkerink for sure, doing his John 
Sneider (Dukes of Hazard) imitation. 
Derek Miedema 


Richard Wikkerink . . . he’s cute (don’t 
let my boyfriend read this). 
Sandy VanderWal 


It's Newt Gingerich. 
Lori-Ann Vreugdenhil 


Richard Wikkerink . . . I liked his 
hairstyle. 
Dr. Norman 


It looks like Richard Wikkerink. Either 
that or a member of Eight is Enough. 
Stephen Altena 


That’s evil. 
Michael Brinkman 


It’s that, like, Richard Wikkerink or 
something (said after a three minute 
pause)... he had hair. 

Grace Tuin 


It looks like some cheesy little guy. 
Janine Vannoord 


Is it the Dukes of Hazard guy? 
Dave Tigchelaar 


I think it is Professor Plantinga at his 
college graduation. 
Nicole McCabe 


At the end of second semester, I 
will be forced to decide which chair I 
love the most. Only one chair can stay 
The very thought of one chair leaving 
me forever tears at my heartstrings. 
Each chair possesses certain characteris- 
tics which | adore. I love my flowery- 


affair chair for her consoling comfort, 
and | cannot part with my first love 
because of her rugged tenderness. In 
the end, there can only be consolation 
amidst this eternal strife. Ditch ‘em for 
a love seat.¥ 


Quotations 


They Said What? 


by Alicia Keesman 


“Oh my gosh, when are people going to 
stop getting married?” 


Shannon Panjer 


“Lf you had a diminished head . . . would 
you be able to blow chuncks?” 


Prof Al Brown at winter camp 


“Who? Oh yah that. I'm sorry officer 
it will never happen again.” 


Tim VanHemert on why he dropped his 
smoke 


“Sex is forbidden--it may lead to danc- 
ing.” 
- saying in young CRC circles 


“Well, at least I have a reason to be afraid 
.. . fuzzy caterpillars can have rabies!” 
Tamara Koole on her fuzzy caterpil- 
lar phobia 


“| always knew that there was a streak of 
masochism that ran in that family.” 
Prof, Loney upon learning that Justin 
Cook spent his reading break winter 
camping in Algonquin park 


“I vow I'll sit on a flagpole for the next 
four weeks!” 


Prof. Wolters 


“. ., Happy Days, you should know about 

that, they were in your generation.” 
En Route student to Prof. Needham in an 
adolescent psychology class 


“| find it hard to think of a man wearing 
polyester slacks as studly. 
Nicole McCabe 


"And so, the chickens came to roost in the 
seventeenth century." 


Prof. Payton, HIS 336 


The Scourge of 


by Keith A. Medenblik 

As I stood shivering on my porch fulfilling 
my nicotine addiction, I noticed something 
not that strange at first glance, but upon 
reflection, ponderous in the least. There 
were cigarette burns on my gloves. I was 
actually wearing gloves. As I considered 
this, I felt the warm caress of a scarf on my 
neck, battling the sub-zero temperatures. I 
then cursed myself for not wearing a toque. 

I can remember many an argument 
over the toque. In order to appease the 
maternal instinct displayed by the bellow- 
ing person I (then) would have denied as 
being my mother, I grudgingly pulled a 
toque over my ears, As soon as I was 
around the corner on the way to school, off 
came the woollen cap and into the school 
bag it was hidden. Of course, by the time 
the bell rang for classes to start I could no 
longer feel my ears, but I didn’t care: I 
was cool. 

By now you must realize the revela- 
tion I was struck by. The frozen epiphany 
I discovered was as follows: Moms are 
always right. To confirm that my assump- 
tions had some basis in reality, | asked a 
few fellow students about their childhood 
battles with mom over the necessity of 
winter clothing. After a number of 
interviews, my survey revealed that I was 
not alone. I found that all children either a) 
refuse to wear gloves, hats, and/or scarves, 
or b) reluctantly wear gloves, hats, and/or 
scarves. 

[ also found that the time in which one 
realizes the importance and utility of 
winter clothing usually correlates to the 
time in which one graduates from high 
school, From this I was able to deduce 
three possible reasons for a child’s fear of 
warmth: 1) Peer pressure--“Ha (shiver), ha 
(shiver), look, his Mommy made him wear 
a (cough, cough) hat”; 2) Rebellion from 
authority--“ Wear your hat” = “No”; and 3) 
Stupidity--“I’m not cold (stated while -30 
wind chill freezes tears onto one’s cheek). 

One or any number of these reasons 
could be responsible for FCS (Frozen 
Childhood Syndrome) but the leading 
cause has to be #3. This is supported by 
the fact that children refuse to wear long 
underwear and the almighty hempie that 
Oma bought them. There’s no way anyone 
can tell if you are wearing one, but still we 
refuse! Stupidity shines on from genera- 
tion to generation, so next time you drive 
by an elementary or high school, make 
sure you wave a mittened hand and laugh. 

Next week: Snow Pants--the Revival 
of an Old Forsaken Friend.¥ 


OLOONIEO 


To my “tall moron,” 

I am the woman who will be by 
your side as you conquer your 
world. 

Love your “small gink” 


OLOONIEO 


On-campus Computerized Fax 
Service. Receive Faxes at (905) 
648-8935 for $.50/page. Send 
almost any computer text docu- 
ment as a fax: $.75/page local, 
$1.00/page long distance, Canada 
and U.S, Contact Dan Reilly 
(648-9734) for more details. 
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